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INTRODUCTORY NOTICE. 



THE Council of the Spenser Society regret that, 
owing to unavoidable hindrances, the issues for 
the year 1878-9 have been delayed beyond the usual 
period, a disappointment which they trust will not ^jain 
occur. Wither's Hallelujah, now issued, was the work 
of that author which their late colleague the Rev. Thomas 
Corser, thoroughly versed in all his writings, was most 
anxious to see reproduced in the Spenser series, both on 
account of the poetical merits of its Hymns and Songs, 
which is universally allowed to be very considerable, and 
the excessive rarity of the diminutive original edition, 
which Wither's best biographer, the Rev. Aris Wilmott. 
was never able to obtain a sight of. Four copies only 
are known to exist of it, namely, that in the British 
Museum, which was Herbert and Dalrymple's ; the one 
possessed by Mr. Gaisford, which previously belonged to 
Mr. Heber and Mr. Wrightson ; Mr. Huth's, the Bridge- 
water copy, which had been Mr. Pulham's, and was pur- 
chased for 35/. \os.', and Mr, Corser's, which sold at his 
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IV INTRODUCTORY NOTICE. 

sale for i8/. 5;., and was aftenvards obtained for the pur- 
pose of this reprint for ill. 

The only remaining poetical works of Wither which 
are yet wanting to complete this series are Hymns and 
Songs of the Ckureh (1623), The Psalms 0/ David (1632), 
Briiahis Remen^mmcer (1628), and his Emblems (1635). 
It is proposed that the third, Britain's Remembrancer, a 
poem of great interest, and affording a most graphic 
picture of London and the country at the period of the 
great plague of 1625, shall be selected as the Spenser 
Society's issue for 1879-80. 

JAS. CROSSLEY, 

PRESIDENT. 
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HALELVIAH 

OR, 

BRITANS Second Re- 
membrancer, bringing to 
Remembrance (in praifefuU 
and Fcenitentiall Hymns,Spi- 
riiuail S9ngs,xaA Morall- Odes J 

Meditations, advancing the glory 

of God, in the praftife of Pietie and 

Vertue ; and applyed to eaUe Tunes, 

to be Sung in Families,&c. 

Cooipofed inathree-fold Volume, by 
George Wither. 

The firft, contaitu Hymm-OaafianaU. 
The fecond, Hymm-Tai^araiy. 
The thiid, Hjrmnt-Per/imail. 

That all P«;yi'«J, according to their De- 
grees, and Qualities, may at all Times,and 
upon all eminent Occajums, be remem- 



{Tfw woe is pall, tfae/(wW, paffing od ; 
Beware the film/, if this, ia vain be gone. 

LONDON, 

Printed by /. L. for Atidrnu Ilibb, at the Bell 

in Panls Churchward. i64i. 
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TO 
The thrice Honorable, 

the high Courts of Parlia- 
ment, now affembled, in 
the Triple- Empire of 

theBRITISH-lLES: 

Geo. Wither, humbly ten- 
ders, this his Halelviah 

OR 
Second Remembrancer. 

\lveteen yeers, now 

\ paft.I was in feme 

I things of moment, 

* 3,Remembrancerio 

thefe Hands ; which have in 

many Particulars.fo pundu- 

ally, and fo evidently fuc- 

A 2 ceeded, 
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ceeded , according to my 
Predi£iions ; that, not a few, 
have acknowledged , they 
were not publiflied fo long 
before they came to paffe, 
without the fpeciall Provi- 
dence , and Mercie of G O D, 
to thefe Kingdomes : And, 
fome, who fcornfully jeared, 
and malicioufly perfecuted 
me for that Book ( almoft to 
my utter undoing) have li- 
ved, to fee much of that ful- 
filled which they derided ; 
and to feel, that, which they 
would not beieeve ; to the 
verifying of a conditional! 
Impre- 
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Imprecation, expreffed at the 
later end of my eightth Can- 
to, in thefe words : 

And.if by thee, I was appointed, Lord! 
"Wxy JudgemtntsfixA. thy Mtrcm, to record 
( As here I do ) fct thou thy mark, od thofe 
Who fhall, defpightfully, the fame oppofe. 
And, let it, publikely, be feen, of all. 
Till, of their malice, they repent them flialL 

Of which , I do not here 
make mention , that notice 
may be taken of it for mine 
own repute (becaufe I know 
the vanitie of fuch Aymes, 
and how eafily, they may be 
turned to my difgrace) nei- 
ther is it mentioned to add 
A3 to 
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to their difhonour or affli- 
<5lion , who are now found 
guiltie, afwell of publike as 
of private Opprefsions : For, 
GOD fo comfort me , as I 
have compafsionated them, 
as they are men : But, I do, 
rather, thus offer thofe E- 
vents to confideration ; that 
my Former, and thefe Re- 
membrances , may be the 
more effe(5lually obferved , 
to (lir up thankful nefle, and 
heedfulneffe of GODS dea- 
ling, both with my felf, and 
others. 

For, though it were but a 
Bujh, 
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Bujh, which burned ; GOD, 
was the inflamer of that 
Shrub : and (as it now feem- 
eth) it was a Beacon warran- 
tably fired, to give true Ala- 
rums to prevent thofe Dan- 
gers,3irA Innovations, which, 
then, to me , appeared neere 
at hand. Yea, though my 
Firji , and thefe my Second 
Remembrances , may have 
fome paffages, and exprefsi- 
ons in them , favouring fo 
much of my naturall Infir- 
mities , as may make them 
diftaftfull to a prottd-know- 
ledge ; and perhaps exercife 
A 4 the 
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the humilitie of a Sanctified 
Wifdome : yet , I am confi- 
dent, that, GOD hath been 
pleafed to accompany my 
Imperfect-Mujings , with 
fome Notions pertinent to 
thefe Times ; and proceeding 
from himfelf'. which I defire 
may be confidered of, as 
they (hall deferve, and no 
otherwife. 

I Arrogate no more, then 
Balaams-Affe might have 
done. GOD, opened mine 
eyes to fee Dangers , which 
neither .my moft Prudent 
Majlers (nor men as Cun- 
ning 
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ning as Balaam) feemed to 
behold. GOD, opened 
my mouth , alfo ; and com- 
pelled me (beyond my natu- 
rall Abilities) to fpeak of that 
which I forefaw would come 
to paffe : And , mens eyes 
are now fo cleard (except- 
ing theirs who are wilfully 
blind ) that mofl of us be- 
hold i\it Angel oi the LORD 
which flood in our way, 
with a drawn Sword. And 
we have lately obtained alfo, 
(partly, in hope; and partly, 
in poffefsion) fuch publike, 
and private Deliverances ; 
A 5 that 
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that both private Oblations 
of Thank/giving; and gene- 
rall Sacrifices of Praife , are, 
now, and everlaflingly, due 
from thefe Hands. 

For the better perform- 
ance, of which dutie, I do 
now execute the Office of a 
Remembrancer in another 
manner, then heretofore : 
and, have dlreAed uuto You, 
them^Ji honourable Reprefen- 
talive Bodies of thefe King- 
domes, the fweet Perfume of 
Pious-praifes , compounded 
according to the Art of the 
SpiritMaU-Apothecari$, to fur- 
ther 
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ther the performance of 
thankful Devotions: hoping, 
that.by your Authorities they 
(hall (if they fo merit) be 
recommended unto them, 
for whofe ufe they are pre- 
pared. And, there will be 
need both of GODS extra- 
ordinary blefsing , and of 
your grave afsiftancc.herein. 
For, fo innumerable are 
the foolilh and prophane 
Songs now delighted in ( to 
the difhonour of our Lan- 
guage, and Religion) that 
HALELVIAHS , and pious 
Meditations are almoft out 
of 
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of ufe and falhion : yea, not 
in private only; but, at our 
Publike Feajis, and civil mee- 
tings alfo, Scurrilous and ob- 
fcaene Songs are impudently 
fung, without refpe(5ling the 
reverend Prefence of Ma- 
trons, Virgins, Magijlrates or 
Divines. Nay, fometime, in 
their defpight, they are called 
for, Sung, and A f^^*/, with fuch 
abominable gefticulations , 
as are very offenfive to all 
modeft hearers, and behold- 
ers ; and fitting only to be ex- 
hibited , at the Diabolical! 
Solemnities of Bacchus , Ve- 
nus, or Priapus. For 
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For, Prevention whereof, 
I am an humble Petitioner, 
that fome order may be pro- 
vided , by the Wifdome and 
Pietie , of your Affemblies ; 
Seeing upon due examinati- 
on of this Abufe, it may 
foone be difcovered, that, af- 
well Cenfores Canticorum, as 
Ubrorum will be neceffary 
in thefe Times ; and I am 
confident your Zeal & Pru- 
dence , will provide as you 
fee caufe; and accept thefe en- 
deavours of your humble 
Suppliant and Servant ; who 
fubmitting himfelf and his 
Re- 
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Remembrances to your grave 
Cenfures, fubmifsively takes 
his leave ; and befeecheth 
GODS blefsing upon your 
honourable Defignes and 
Confultations. 



To 
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71? the Reader. 



I Wa 



Was wont to faine my felf 
k Shephird: but, now I 
|> bave really a Fletk and nia- 
% ny other fuch tike Rurall 
^ negotiations to overfee ; 
among which, I do now and then , inter- 
mii^le employments of this nature, that 
I might not muddle, altogether, in diit and 
dung ; but leave behind me fome tefUmo- 
nials, that, while I laboured for the main- 
tenance of my Body, I was not without 
Meditations pertinent to the well being 
of my Soul: though the Af^ea which 
oeceflitie compels me to follow, are no 
little binderances to the Mu/a which I 
affeA. 

I bave obferved three forts of Poifie, 
DOW in fafhion : One, confifleth meerely 
ol Rhymes, Clincha, AnagrammicaU Fan- 
cies, or fuch hke verbal!, or literall Con- 
ceits 
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7b the Reader. 
ceits as delight Schoolboycs and Pedan- 
ticall wits; having nothing in them ei- 
ther to better the underilaoding, or ftiire 
up good AfTedlions. 

Thefe RaiBei of the Brain , aie much 
admired by thofe, who (being men in 
yeers) continue children in underiland- 
ing : and thofe Chats of wit, may well be 
reremblcd to the fantafticall Suits, made 
of Taffaiits and Sarcends, cut out, in 
flalhes; which are neither comely nor 
commodious, for fobcr men to weare; nor 
very ufefull for any thing (being out of 
faOiion) but to be call on the dunghill 

Another fort of Porfte, is the Delivery 
of neceffary Truths , and wholefome do- 
cuments, couched in fignificant Parables; 
and illuArated by fuch flowres of Rheto- 
rick, aa are helpfull to work upon the Af- 
fe<51ions, and to infinuate into Appreben- 
five Readers , a liking of thofe Tnith3,and 
Inllrudions, which they expreffc. 

Thefe Inventions, are mod accepUble 
to thofe who have afcended the middle- 
Region of Knowl^e ; For, though the 
wifell 
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To tht Reader. 
wifeft men make uTc of them in their 
writings ; yet,they are not the wifell men 
for whofe fake they arc ufeA This Fm^ 
is frequently vaiyed, according to the fe- 
verall Growths, Ages, and Alterations of 
that Language, wherein it is worded: 
andfthat, which this day is approved of as 
an elegancy, may feeme lefTe facetious in 
another Age , For which caufe^iich Com- 
pofuiom, may be refembled to Garments 
of whole Silke, adorned with gold lace : 
For while the Stufie,fh3pe and trimming, 
are in fafhion, they are a fit wearing for 
Primes ; and ( the Materials being un- 
mangled ) may continue ufefuU to fame 
purpofes/or fome other peifons. 

A third PoefU there is , which delivers 
commodious Truths, and things Really 
neceflaiy, in as plain, and in as untverfall 
tearmes, as it can polTibly devife ; fo con- 
triving aUb,what is intended, that the vn- 
/^(having no caufe to contemn it) may 
be profitably remembred of what they 
know ; and the Ignorant become inform- 
ed of what is convenient to be known. 

This 
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To the Reader. 

This,is not lb plaulible among the Wit- 
tie,aa acceptable to the Ifi/^jbecaufe it re- 
gaideth not fo much to feeme Elegant^as 
to be ufefuU for all perfons, io all times: 
which it endeavoureth,by ufing a phrafe 
and method, neither unpleaJing to the 
time prefent, nor likely to grow altoge- 
ther out of ufe, in future Ages ; And if it 
make ufe of ^nigmaticall exprelTions, it 
is to prevent the prophanation of fome 
Truths; or the opprdTing of their pro- 
feflbrs. The commendation of this 
Pitifie is not improperly fet forth by a 
Mantle ( or fuch like upper Garment ) of 
the beft EngliJh'Cloth : for,that,continu- 
eth indiiTerently Terviceable for all fea- 
fons;and,may be ulefitlly and coromenda- 
bly wora.by men of every degree. 

To this plaine and profitable Poi/te I 
have humbly afpired, (and efpecially in 
this Book ) imitating therein ( though 
coming infinitely behind them) no worfc 
Patterns then the moft holy Prophets: 
And by this means, I hope, the memoriall 
of Gods mercies, (hall be the belter 
pre- 



dbyGooglc 



To the Reader. 
preferved in our hearts ; and things per- 
tinent to our happineffe be the more fre- 
quently prefented to a due confideration. 

Sa^, were adjudged ( even by the 
wifdome of the holy Ghajl) the fittell 
means to convey to many peifons, and 
through many Generations, thofe Cave- 
ats, Counfel5;and Confidetations , which 
ought ferioufly to be minded ; as appeares 
by the So^ of Mofes , and many other 
defp«fed in both Teflammis; as aIfo,by 
the Pfalmes of David. Yea, oar own ex- 
perience alTures us, that, by Set^, mat- 
ters of moment may not only be com- 
mitted to memory with more eaTe, but 
be more delightfully preferved tinfoigot- 
ten, then by my other means. 

Sot^ ami Hymns,axt the moA ancient 
writings of the World , and the moll e- 
fteemed in pious ^es. In them, divine 
Uyfteries were firfl. recorded ; and doubt- 
leffe, to celebrate the honour of Go d, and 
to ftir up mens affedHons to the love and 
pra£Ufe of HolinefTe and Vertue, was the 
[»ime Subject and Scope of ancient Sot^ 
and 
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Tc the Reader. 
and Mufuke; thoi^h at this time they 
&re otherwayes, oveimuch, employed. 
But, indeed, the abufe of them is no new 
thing; for,tbe derill perceiving how De- 
votion,and honell affections were by thefe 
means, aflifted and fliired up , he , long 
fince.taught his Prophets to magnifie alfo 
their &Ue Gods, in Hymns dedicated to 
theii honour; and to provoke nndeane 
De&res by prophane and immodefl Songs 
and BaUads, fitted to uacleane>t0/}»ifu; 
of which later fort we have now fuch va- 
rielie, that there is hardly Roome ( fure I 
am ) no encouragement for a devout 
Mufe. 

Childhood and youth, are almoft gene- 
rally fo feduced and bewitched,with vain 
( if not wicked ) •Si'*^ and Poems, that, 
holy and Pious Meditations, are tedious 
and unwelcome to moft men, all their life 
long. Nay PoefU hath bin fo prophaned by 
unhallowed Sit^eJHom , ( InJ^iraiions I 
will not call them) and by having been 
long time the Baud to Lull ; and abufed 
to other improper ends ; that fome good 
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Te the Reader. 
inen(though therein, not very wife men) 
have afRnned Poifie, to be the Language, 
and iaveadcm of the Devill. 

To prevent thcfc Errors and Offences, 
M'. Sandys, ^'.Harberi, H'.Quar/es find 
fonae others, have lately, to their great 
commendadons, ferioufly endeavoured, 
by tuning their Afu/et to divine Strains, 
and by employing them in their proper 
work. For the like prevention, I have al- 
fo laboured according to my Talent ; and 
am defirous both to heipe rellore the 
Mufes to their ancient honour, and to be- 
come a Q)eans,by the pleafii^efle of 
Sof^, to feafon Childhood and young per- 
fons, with more Vertue and Pietie. To 
that end, I compofed thefe Hymns and 
Soffgs; taking the advantage of Timet, 
Perfens, and Oaafions, in hope that by u- 
fmg various means, I fiiall at Tome "Hme, 
upon fome Oaafton, in fome Perfons, pre- 
vent or diflblve the Devils Inchaniments ; 
by thefe lawfull Ckarmes ; which may be 
read or Sung,to that purpofe , as occafion 
is oSred ; and as my Readers are affedted. 
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n the SeaiUr. 

In my PerfonaU Hymns, I arrogate not 
to inflni£t men of all Qualities or de- 
grees, in each point of their duties; 
neither to dictate all meditations 
pertinent to them in the cxcrcife of their 
devotion ; bnt, I tather offer fome prind- 
pall duties,and occalions of t ha n k f nln efle, 
to the Remembrance of thofe who know 
them; and the knowledge of them, to 
fudi as are altogether ignorant ; in hope, 
the one or the other, (if not both) may be 
be benefited thereby. 

The like I profeffe in my Hymns, ap- 
propriated to Tima, and Occafions. And, 
perhaps, they who need Inftmdtion, (hall 
finde, here , and there, difperfed, moil of 
thofe dutieSjWhich are pertinent to Chri- 
ftian men and women.of evei; ^r<v,and 
amdUion: peradventure alfo, the publilh- 
ing of thefe Helps, and Remembrances, 
may by Gods blefTmg, encreafe necelBi- 
ly knowledge, in thofe who mod want it; 
and.that HoneJfy,xaA HetU, which is late- 
ly decayed. 

As in the Language, io in the forts of 
verfe 
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To the Reader. 
vetfe , I have affected plainaefle , that I 
might the more profit them, who need 
fuch kelps : This I have done ^o,that they 
may be fiing to the common Tunes of the 
lyiiitneSfXai fuch othcr^ are wel known; 
to which, I have dire<5led ray Reader, not 
to confine him to fuch Tunes ; but.that he 
may have thofe , until! he be provided of 
fuch as may be more proper : which,per- 
chance,may by fome devout Mufidan, be 
hereafter prepared. 

In all thefe Comfc/Uions, I have made 
ufe ofno mans method or Meditations, 
but mine own. Not that I defpifed good 
helps : but, partly, becaufe my Fortunes 
& my employ ments,compelIed me to fpin 
them out of my own Bowels, as occafi- 
ons were prefented unto me ; and chiefly, 
becaufe I thought.by fearching mine own 
heart, I fhould the better finde out, thofe 
mufings, and ezpreffions, which would 
flow with lead harlbnefle ; and be mofl 
futable to their capacities, whom I defire 
to profit. 

All thefe things confidered, I hope, I 
fiiaU 
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To the Rtader. 
fhall be judged excufable though I attain- 
ed not to peTfe<5tioii , in my pious Endea- 
vours; and I am hopefull alfo, (confider- 
ing, how many Son^ I have now prepa- 
ed to advan ce a ChriJUan Re^oycir^ that 
it will not be thought altogether my fault, 
if there follow not a merry-Ttnu. 

Without more words^I commit thefe 
my humble Devotions, to their ufe who 
Ihall approve and accept of them ; and the 
event of my Studies and defires, to GoDS 
gradous providence ; whom J befeech, 
to fanflifie them,to his Glory. 

luru I. I 6 4 I , 
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HALELVIAH 

OR, 
Bkitan's fecond Remem- 
brancer, hnagmg to Remembrance 
(in praifefuU and Pcenitentiall Hymnes, 
Spirituall Smgi, and Morall Odes ) Me- 
ditations advancing the glorie of 
God, and the Praaife of 
FietieaaA Vertue. 

The firft part confiiUng of 

Hymns Occafionat. 

Hymne. 1, 

A general! Invitation to praife God. 

Thii Hjmii ftirrM up te tht prai/t ef Go\ , by 9 

FottUoJl InaitatioH <^ Vu Creataret to tJu ptr- 

farmatui ef that DuUe aecarding la Iheirpotratt 

PiKnUia and DigHitiet. And, U u a pnamhlt ta 

AefeUffimng Hjtniu. 

COme, oh come in pious Laies, 
Sound ne God-AlmighiPs praife. 
Hithor bring in one Confent, 
Heart, and Voice, and Inflrument 

B Mufick 
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2 Hymne. I. Part. I. 
Muficlt adde of ev'iy kinde ; 

Sound the Trump, the Comet winde. 

Strike the VioU, touch the Lute. 

Let nor Tongue, nor String be mute : 
Nor a. Creature dumb be found, 
That hath either Voice or Sound. 

3 Let thofe Things which do not live 
In Still-Mufick, praifes give. 

Lowly pipe, ye Wormes that creep, 

On the Barih, or in the D^. 

I^ud-alop, your Voices ftrain, 

Beafls, and Mgnften of the Main. 

Birds, your warShng lyeble ting. 

Clouds, your Peaks of Thunders ring. 
Sun and Moon, exalted higher, 
And bright Stars, augment this (^ire. 

3 Come ye Sons of Humane-Raie, 
In this Chorus take a place ; 
And, amid the mortall-Throng 

Be you Majlers of the Song. 
Angels, and fupemall Powr's, 
Be the nobleft. Tenor yours. 
Let in praife of God, die found 
Run a. never-ending Round ; 

That our Song of praife may be 

Everlafling as is HR. 

4 From Earths vad and hollow wombe, 
MufiAs deepefl Bafe may come. 

Seas and Fhuds, from fhore to (hoare. 
Shall their Counter-Tencrs roare; 

To 
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Part. I. Hymne. II. 3 

To this Confort, ( when we fing ) 
WhifUing Winds your Defeants bring. 
That our Sot^ may over clime, 
All the Bounds oi Place uid Time, 

And afcend from Sphere to Sphere, 
To the great AU-mighiUi eare. 
5 So, from Heaven, od Earth,he (hall 
I>t his gracious Bleflings fall : 
And this huge wide Orbe, we fee 
Shall one Quire, one Temple be ; 
Where, in fiich a Praife, full Tone 
We will fing, what he hath done, 
That the curfed Fiends below, 
Shall thereat impatient grow. 

Then, oh Come, in pious Laies, 
Sound we Gfd-Almighties praife. 

Hyune. II. 
When we firil awake. 
SuGedimatythalettrSltrpisnotlaDtath'.and, 
thtr^ffrt vhtnfixvtr fnr awakt, it ttcomttk tu U 
lift up Burhtartste Gad in thii, or in tlulil^ Me- 
ditation. 

Sing thii as tht 15. or 67. PTnlinM. 

DEar God\ that watch doll keep 
Round atl that honour Thee. 
Vouchlafing thy Beloved fleep, 
When Rea Ihall needfull be : 

B a My 
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4 Hymne II. Part. i. 

My Soul returns thee praife, 

That thus refrefti'd I am ; 
And that my tongue a voice can nufc, 

To praife thee for the faxat. 

a As now my Soul doth fhalte 

Dull Sleep, out of her eiea ; 
So let thy Spirit me awake, 

That I from in may rife. 

The Ifighi, is paft away. 

Which fiU'd us full of fears; 
And we enjoy the glorious Day, 

Wherein thy grace appeals. 

3 Oh I let me, therefore, (hun 
All Errors of the Nighl. 

Thy Ilighieoufneffe let me put on, 

An walk, as in the Light. 

And guard me from his powre, 

( Since I on thee relie ) 
Who walks in darknefle to devour 

When our Lens-Jlap draws nigh. 

4 Yea, when Uie Trump Ihall foand 
Our Summons from the Grave, 

Let this my Body from the ground, 

A blefled Rifing have. 

That ( whatfoe're the Dreames, 

Of my Corruption be ) 
The Villon of thy Glorias Beames, 

May bring full Joyes to me. 

H V M N K 
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Part. I. Hpnne III. 



Hthms III. 

When Day-light appears. 

IVkenw/irfibeMdIhertnaoediigki, our/iimgiii 
_^Umld it HJtri up to tht Father of Lights , ^ 
toAo/t mtrey vie i/capi Ou perils sf DsTknene ; 
Aad it would Ucenu us, ttkoiukiU to prai/e 
Aim , and ii^im/t our/dvei , in Ihit , or tie Hie 
Hfdilalion, 

Sing this tu tkt 51 lyal, or the LameniatioH, Av. 

LOok forth mine eye; look up and view 
How bright the Day-light (hinesonme. 
And as the Morning doth renew, 
Maik how renew'd Gods merdes be. 

B^old, the Splendors of the Day, 
Difperfe tiie fhadows of the Night ; 
And, they who late in Darkneffe lay. 
Have now the comforts of the Light 
a 'HoiT^Uight-PiaguesflOTMidnigfii-Fears, 
Nor mortal!, nor immortal! Foes, 
Had powre to take us in their fnares ; 
But fafe we flept, and fafe arofe. 

And to thofe Daies which we have had. 
He diat is Lord of Day and Night, 
Another Day vouchlafes to add, 
That our loft houres redeeme we might 
3 It is too much to have made voide 
So many daies already pafl : 

B 3 Let 
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6 Hymne IHl. Part.i. 

Let this, therefore, be fo eraploy'd, 
As if we knew it were our laA. 

Mod Crfo/«rffl',now,theinfelves advance, 
Their Morning-Sacr^ce to bring; 
The Heards do skip, the Flocks do dance. 
The windes do pipe, the Birds do fing. 

4 LoRD,whyfhouldthefe,who were decreed, 
To ferve thee in a lower-place, 

In thankfulI'Duties, us exceed, 
Who have obtain'd the highefl grace i 

We are obhg'd much more thenthofe 
Our voice in tiiankfiill Sounds to raife: 
Therefore oh God\ our lips unclofe; 
And teach our Tongues to fing thy praife. 

5 Let heart, and hand, and voice accord. 
This Day, to magnifie thy Name : 

And let us eVry Day, oh Lord ! 
Continue to performethe lame. 

So when that Morning doth appear. 
In which thou Ihalt all Flefti deftroy; 
We Ihall not be awaUd with fear. 
But, rife and meet thy Son with Joy. 

Hymne IIII. 
When we put on our Apparell 

The putting OH of (mrAfparell, may occafum maH<f 
teHldtratiefu , kdpfidl to kelp ui mindfuU ef eur 
Frailties; a/" r?«r Wants ; and of /ome Ct,vf 
iLtiprevaltiitg errors and Jnara , lohertinte vie 
may, els, f allege the Daytipajl. Sing 
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Part. I. Hymtte II 1 1. 



L' 



Sing thit ai the Magnificat, er Te Deum. 
Ord, had not man fought out by fin. 



What fhould have been unknown; 
His nakednefTe unfcit had bin, 

And,wifcr he had grown. 
But, in the Head, of what he thought 

By lawlefTe means, to know, 
The knowledge of that want, was taught. 

Which brings the fenfe of woe. 

2 Had be as forward fliiv'd to be. 

The Fruit of Life,\o tafte. 
As on the Deatk-precuring-Tree, 

A luftfull Eye to call ; 
The Blijfe which was for him prepai'd. 

In Soui, he had obtain'd : 
And in his Body, alio ihar'd 

The Blejj^ng, preordain'd. 

3 But, fince the /^,did preffe to fee 

Her wanls before the time ; 
Both Soul and Flejh affliiSled be 

For that prefumptuous Crime : 
Ai]d,cumbTed fo,with pains and care, 

To purchafe Cloth and Fomi; 
That little their endeavours are. 

To feek their chiefeft-Good. 

4 Lord\ with a Kobe of Innocence, 

Thy Servant fo aray, 
That,it may take the painfull fenfe. 
Of outward wants away. 

B 4 Yea, 
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8 Hymne V. Part. i. 

Yea, let ihyJuJHa cloth me so, 

That I incutre no blame ; 
Nor through my fin fo naked grow. 

As to augment my Ihame. 
S And let the GarmetUs which I weare, 

My tender Flefli to hide. 
Be neidier made a luJtfuU-fnare, 

Nor Enfignes of my pride. 
But, rather be a means lo ftiow 

The folly of that Deed , 
^ which man fell ; and fell fo low. 

As thefepoore Toyes to need. 

Hyhnx V. 
A mOTDiog Hymtu, 
Many dongas hang over ut all tkt Day. TTurtforc, 
befort we advtnlurt ftrth tafalieiB our Affairtt 
a* might tt the more /aft, ^ tee vieri firjl 
channed by fuck Invoutioos at ikefe. 
Sing this at He Patec-ooncr. 

Since thou haft added,iiow, d G o d ! 
Vnto my life, another Day ; 
And giv'ft me leave to walk abroad. 
And labour in my lawfull way : 

My Wa/ifa and IVorks, with me begin ; 
ConduA me forth, and bring me, in. 
a In ev'ry powre my Sonl injoycs 
Internal] Vertues to improve i 

In 
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Part. I Hymne V- 9 

Inev'ry Senfethat fliee employes, 
loher extemall Works to move, 

Blefle her d Giyd 1 and keep me found, 
From outward hanne.aiid inward wound. 

3 Let-in DOT .S^x/Aunj fraud prevaile, 
To maJte mine eye of ^Ar/on blind, 
Or Faith, or Hope, or Love to faile, 
Or any Vet-tues of the Minde ; 

6ut,more and more, let them eucreafe; 
And bring me to mine end, in peace. 

4 Lewd Courfes, let my Feet forbeare ; 
Keep thou my ffandsfzom doing wrong : 
Let nor Ill-CounfeU pierce mine Fare, 
Nor Wicked-words d^le my Ibngne. 

And keep the windows of each Fye 
That no flrange Lull climbe in thereby. 

5 Butiguard thouIafcmy//Aif/,inchid, 
That neither Hate, Revenge, nor Fcare ; 
Nor vain-Defire, vain-Joy, or Grief, 
Obtain Command or Dwelling, there ; 

And Lord, with ev'ry faving-Grace, 
Still, tine to tiiee,maintain ihaXpiatt. 

6 From open-wrongs, from fecret-hates, 
Preferve me, likewife Lord this Day : 
From flandrousTongues,fi^m wickedMates, 
From ev'ry Danger in my Way: 

My Goods to me, fecure thou, too ; 

And profpcr all the Works I do. 
So, till the Evening of this Mom, 
My Time (hall thenfo wcllbefpent, 

B 5 That, 
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lo Hymnt V I. Part. i. 

That, ffhenthe Twi-Ugtit fhall tetani, 

1 may enjoy it with content ; 

And to thy praife, andhooonr&y. 
That this hath prov'd a happy-Day. 

Hyhne VL 

A Hymfu whilft we arewaihing. 
TlkMighVitia bt a eommam Biting; yetMxrKfivt 
many griai SauJUi lAtrdy , and amaai list am- 
vtnienilytoilhetU U. I/,thtr^ert, ne/omttima 
remtmifr t« Ar thanl^llin At ufi of it, and ta 
/an^i^ it inithftKh lit* McditaUffm, at tktfi, it 
will btcemt Holy-w&t« unta nt. 

Sing liit at lit I. 4. or 30. P/almit. 

AS we by Water wafli away 
VncleannefTe from our flelh, 
Andffoinetiinea, often in a day, 

Our felves are faine to mih: 
So.ev'ryDay, Thouf,)as, Words, or D^s, 

The Soul do fully, fo, 

That often, ev^ day, fhe needs 

Vnto her Clean/ergo. 

2 Our Sins purgation doth require, 

Sometime, a F/ood ej Teares ; 
Sometime the painfull /ur^'^-^FiVv, 

Of Torments, Gnefs, or Fears : 
And all this Cteanfing will be loll, 

('When we our beft (hall do^ 

VnlelTe 
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Part. I. Hymne VII. 1 1 

Vnleffc we by 'ih<i Holy-Ghoji, 
May be baptized too. 

3 LoKD, by thy San^ifyit^-Spirit, 

And, through my Faith ia thee, 
f'Made acceptable by thy Merit ) 

Purge, Walh and Cleanfe thou mee. 
And,asthis ^n/^purifies 

My Bodies outward blots, 
So, cleanfe thou, by thy Blood, likewife, 

My Souls iutemall fpots. 

4 And, lince this ufefull ElemaU, 

Thoufreely dofl. afford, 
( la ufing it ) let me prefent 

Due thanks to thee 6 LordI 
And, then, accept that Sacrifice, 

(Hliough cheap, and mean it be. ) 
And, do notthofe Requefls defpife. 

Which I prefeire to thee. 

Hyuni VIL 

When we enjoy the benefit of the Fire. 
Fire ii a Crtaiun, boiA ietufitiail anJ karmfiiU, (m- 
tcrding taattr ketdfvlntfft,iaidGoi3iblt0ing.\ TTure- 
fert, this Hjnoit /trva balk to rtnumier ut teit 
thanifall for tlu good rttaved ; at^ te itfaek Gods 
prati^liotl fnm Iht dtmgtrt tfii. 

Sing Ikli as tkt z. ft. er 7. lyalma. 

BVt that, no wonders. Things appear. 
Which cv'ry Day we fee, 

This 
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12 Hymns VIII. Part. i. 

This ^tr^ whofewannthourflefli doth chear, 

A woDdious-thii^ would be : 
For, while by Fewell it is fed, 

(Which we therefore provide J 
Arayd in fhining WhUe and Red, 

It will with us abide. 
3 But, when the fame we do negle^ 

It quickly flJes away ; 
And fometime ( for our dilrefpeft^ 

Vpon our Goods, doth prey. 
If guided well, it is aFriend : 

If not ; it proves a Foe, 
Which bringeth Cidesto an end, 

AndRealmes may overthrow. 
3 Lord, fincethisCreatuietinuchwe need, 

And haim'd thereby may be, 
( Vnleffc we take there<rfgood heed ) 

From hannes, preferve us free. 
Yea, thankfull make, fur that which warms. 

And which we now enjoy ; 
And keep us ever from the harms. 

Of Uiat which doth deftroy. 

HVUNK VIII. 

Before we begin our Work. 

What meaTtprepttiiiiglvu/ardi imr daily empltj/mmtt ^ 

their Btginni»gi, weuidJiniU thd tulter fnttfff/JuU 

endings, if ive didothtrmiU, Sing, Say, <>r 

Ttia^fomiwkai lo Ihit furfe/f. 

SiHg 
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Part. I. Hymm IX. 13 

Sing thu 04 tkt 10. Commwuiimmb. 

Since thou haft Lor D^ppointed fo, 
That Man by laboui mull be fed ; 
Loe,with a chearefuU mind I go 
To labour for my daily-bread. 

I doe not at my Lot repine, 
fT^ough others live much more at eafe^ 
But,I fubje.a my W(//to thine ; 
And thy Good-pleafuremc Ihall pleafe. 
a Let what I puipofenow to doe, 
Be fully pleailng unto Thee; 
And give a good fuccefle thereto, 
That profit thence may fpring to mee. 

Be thou the Author of each Deed , 
Which now by me Ihall be b^^n : 
With me throughout my works proceed ; 
And perfeiA them,when I have done. 

Hyhnk IX. 
When we are at our Labour. 
Mamy u/e la miligaatlu laiu>u/ntft af their Leiourt 
hyfinging. ThenfBrtSlBiHtturagelcdieuringmenat 
lKeirWi>rkt)femt Priviledges ^ alaivrioui lift ; 
and font Petitions, btfiUing fuck as livt by La- 
tmir,arftlufut}e^ ^ Ihii Hymn. 

Simg this as tkt \^ar \^,iyait»es. 
rHy(hou1d I grieve that I was made 
/ (Whil'ft others take no paine) 

To 



Vv^ 
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J4 Hymne IX. Part.l. 

To labour at a toylefome Trade, 

My body to maintaine 7 
And,that to compafle Cloth and Meat, 

My Lotao meanesdoth grant, 
Vntill my Browes or Braines do fweat 

To get me what I want ? 
3 Or, wherefore, by a mumi'ring Tongue, 

Should I augment my Care, 
Becaufe I am not rang'd among 

Thofe Drona that Idlers are / 
Foi.Ladeuryeelds me true content, 

fTliough few the fame doe fee_^ 
And.when my toyling houres are fpent. 

My Sleeps the fweeter be. 

3 Though Zatffur was enjoin'd at &ift. 

To be a Curie for Sin, 
Yet Man,by being fo accuifl, 

May iJcrew a Bltffing in. 
And, He that with a patient minde, 

Thispennance dothfuflaine. 
Shall by his paines true pleafures find^ 

And many comforts gaine. 

4 Whilft honed Labours are applide. 

We vexe our Gfuijliy Foe; 
And in our hearts,he is denide. 

His hannfull Tares,to fowe. 
A thouland mifchiefes we avoyd. 

When he would us entrap : 
Which they,who are not fo imployd, 

But rarely do efcape. 
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Part.\. Hymm X. 15 

5 It makes ourBread more fweet then theirs 

Who idly fpend their wealth : 
We leldome have fo many Cares, 

And live in better health. 
If we^ Night.begin to dre, 

Next Morning.frefh we grow ; 
And forourMeat,orfor our hire, 

To worke againc we ga 

6 Men feldome heare us ciying out 

(hs Idler Folk have done) 
By reafon of the UtU Gout, 

The Collick,ot the Sitme: 
ButfWhen our ftrength coofum'd wehave, 

That Ripenes doth increafe, 
Which makes us ready for the Grave, 

And there, we rell in peace. 

7 Loud grant me health, and ftrei^th to 

The Labours laid on me; (beare 

And in thofe Works to perfevere, 

Whereto I call'd (hall be 
And letme finde,by what thy Grtue 

Hath for my Soul prepar'd, 
That^e who works in meane^ Place, 

May gaine the bell Rtward. 

Hyhhe. X. 

After our Worke is done. 
Left ( nhtn wt fuait accompliftud our iataidtd 
Works ) fw hfi tkebett^ofe«r laAmrt, iy ym- 
prmidcme. 
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i6 Hymrie XI. Part. i. 

frwidoKeor Vnthankfulnrffe ; We art ker^ put 
in rautmbranet te bifack of Gad that tet ferf^ 
not Ikt amfort af them.hy imrfini. 

Sing thisattht lao. ffalme. 

THat I imthankfuU may not be, 
Now this my worlce is fully done, 
With Praifes Lord, I come to thee, 
In whomit was at fiiil begun : 

For if my Paioshath compall ought. 
From whcnce,a profit may redound ; 
Thy Gra£€, the Tame in me hath wrought .- 
Eire,fruitle(re,ha<l nay deeds been found, 
a Let not my Folly.nor my Foe, 
Voj pajl,-a.ai fiiture fins, deftroy 
The LabouTs,which I did beflow 
An honeft profit to enjoy. 

But^ake my FaiDes.and their Efie^ 
To me,ftilI,pTOfp'roufly fucceed ; 
And let me never Lord, neglefl 
Topraifethee,bothin Wili anA Deed. 

Hyhne. XL 

When we depart from home. 

Wkenvitdtpart from komt, evrry Jlip ii atttmdtd 

■aith faau Hauard, or Ttmptaiien , uiitrtSy 

nc may be tndangrrtd, if Go d frment not. 

Ta Um ihtrtfi>re,weJketUdUfiupiatrkarUtet)at 

tffta. 

SingtMs or the l6.or l8. F/almei,&i'C. 

Who 
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Part.\. Hymne. XI. 17 

WHoknowSfWhenhetogo from home 
Departeth from bis dore, 
Or wAefifii how^t b&clt (hall come 1 

Or, whether never more? 
FoT,fome,who walk abroad in health, 

Xnfickntffe, back are brought : 
And,fome,who forth have gone with weaith, 

Hare back-return 'd with nought, 
a Lord, therefore now I goe abroad. 

My Guard,! thee confefle; 
And humbly beg of thee 6 G o d ! 

My going-forth to blefle. 
Go with me.whether I would go ; 

Stay with me,where I ftay : 
Do for me, what I ought to do ; 

Spcake Thou, what I fhould fay. 

3 From taking wrong,froni doing harme, 

From Thoughts and Speeches ill ; 
From Palfions rage^rom pleafurcs charme, 

Vouchlafe to keep me ftilL 
Let me abroad,fomc BUffitig finde ; 

And let no curfe the while. 
Befall to that I leave behinde, 

My honefl Hopes to fpoile. 

4 But let my Going-oui and Jn, 

My net^his,my iVords,xa& Waiet, 
Be alway lafe ; Still, free from Sin, 

And,ever to thy praife. 
And,whcn my pains effect (hall take ; 

Or .Times of (lay are fpent ; 

With 
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l8 Hymne XII. PartA 

With Heatth,and Credit.bring me backe, 
With Comfort and Content 



Hymnb. XII. 

When we retuine Home. 

T^eugk omrAJairamaytwtpirmiiutta/nigufeH 

ali/tuK occttfieitt, yet vn ought at aU tinta ia bt 

thonkfull : andwehavt, at !eaft,lii/urt tnougkto 

Meditate la this purpefi,vihmwfrttunte home. 

Sing Ikii at Hufarm^ Hriiine. 

Since, Lord thou hall well pleafed bin, 
^As DOW it may appeared 
To beare me forth.to bring me in, 

And fet me fafely here ; 
I,who deferved not this Grace, 

Should far Icffe worthy be, 
If I repay not in this place, 

The thanks I owe to thee. 
3 MyTonguethcrfore,OhLoRD('myKing^ 

Now foundeth out thy praife : 
My heart the felf fame drain doth fing ; 

And,thus to thee it fayes : 
Thou art my G o D 1 and never fhall 

Another God be mbc ; 
And Ki/tgiiomes, Pojvers, and Glories, all 

For ever (hall be thine. 

Hymnb 
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Hymne XIII 



Hymnk. XIII. 

At NooDc-tide. 

tVt havt t^wtllyfrme rtfr^dng! as tae/i at Noonc- 

tlde, atinlMt Mornings and Evenings. Thtrf 

fire,tiffinging efa Meridian -Hymnc, to lAii, or 

iMf liJtt ptrpofe is mi imfitHiKnl. 

Sing this at tktfgrmtr HTinnc 

NOw the Sun is at his height, 
And brightefl Beames difplaiea ; 
We to the Father of this Light 

Will (ing a fong of praife ; 
For fince that Lampe can (hine fo cleaie. 

And guild fo large a Sltyc, 
What Splendor doth in him appeare, 

V Vho made that glorious Eye ! 
a How happy in the Light, we be 

Which from this Planet flowes, 
Inform'd we aref'in fome d^ree) 

V Vhen from our view he goes : 
For,Blelfings,at the full.receiv'd, 

Appear not fo.at bed, 
As when we are,awhile,deptiv'd 

Of that which was poflefL 
3 Both for this meanes of outward fights 

We praife thee Lor D,therefore, 
And.for thofe Beames of Inward Light, 

Which malce that Ble(nng,more. 

Vouch- 
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20 Hymne XIIII. Part.l. 

Vouch^Cthat whiUl this happy-Da.y 

Of doubie-grace doth laft, 
My feet may travell in the way 

Which thou commanded hafl. 
4 Thok IVorks of Darkneferaak^im.tfiam, 

Which my chiefe praiilife were : 
Thofe Arwus sf Light ^tX. me put on, 

Which I am bound lo beaie. 
That when th^ Night of Death (hall clofe 

The ^(jy/^<i/of mine Eies, 
I may without aSiights repole ; 

And with true Joyea aiife. 

HvMNE.- XIIII. 
At Sun-fetting. 
Thtjinging trmediiaiiitgte/uch purpe/a 01 arein- 
Hmaltditt tkis tiyame{when vx/a tlu Stm tU- 
<limi^}mayftrkafstxpttlunpro^btt mnfingt, 
andarmeagainjl the Terreri efafproacktHgiLtrk- 
nifft. 

Sing this aj theftrmtr. 

BEho!d,the^u» that feem'd, but now, 
Enthroned over-head, 
B^unelh to decline below 

Thia Globe, whereon we tread : 
And.he whom.yet.welookeupon 
With comfort and delight ; 
Will quite depart from hence.anon, 
And leave us to the Night 
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Part.i. Hymne XV. 2\ 

2 Thus Timej'unhccdcd^ftcalesawsiy 

The life which Nature gav& 
Thus,are our Bodies ev'iy Day 

Dediaing to the Grave. 
Thus,from us all thofe Fleafures flie, 

Whereon we fet our hart : 
And,when the A'^if/ of death draws nigh, 

Thus will they all depart 

3 Lord ! though the Sun forfake our fight, 

And mortall hopes are vain, 
Let,ftilt,thine EverlaJHtig Light, 

Within our Soules remain. 
And in the Nights of our Diflxefle 

Vouchlafe thofe Raies-divitte 
Which from the Sun of Highteouftuffe, 

For ever brightly fhin& 

Hyume XV. 
In cleare Surry Night 
By cvntemplatrng tht ieautyt/ tie Stan {viAiekwtn 
ereattJfor the fervu< li/yiEa) m art taugki le 
emfider th* fpHiatl and un/ftaiable Mtrcia of 
God, paMA/a/a/iHCK*iST Ibsv. 
Sing Ihi] at fht LamentaJioH. 

LOrd / when thofe glorious Lights I fee 
With which thou halladom'dtheSkies; 
^Obferving how they moved bee. 
And how their Splendor fils mine Eies) 

Me- 
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Me thinks it is too latge a Grace, 
(But that thy Love ordaio'd itfo^ 
i'hat Creatures in fo high a Place, 
Should fervants be to M a K below, 
a The meaneft Lampe;aoHi thining there, 
In fize.and lufler doth exceed 
The nobleft of thy Creatures, here ; 
And of our friendfliip hath no need. 

yet,Thefe,upon Mankinde attend, 
For fecret Ayde.or publike Light : 
And,from the Worlds extremeil end, 
Kepaire unto us,ev'ry Night 

3 Oh / had that Stampe been undefac'd 
VVhich,firft,on us thy hand had fet. 
How highly (hould we have been grac'd .' 
Since, we are fo much honour'd,yet t 
Good God/ for what.bul for Ihe fake 
Of thy Belov'd,and Only-Somu, 
^VVho did on hiai,our nature take^ 
Were thefe exceeding Favours done 1 

4 As we by Him,\\3Mt honour'd bin. 
Let us to Him,A\it honours give : 
Let His uprightnefTe hide our Sin ; 
And let us Worth from Htm receive. 

Yea.fo let us by Grace improve 
What thou by Nature doth bedow ; 
That,to thy Dwelling place above, 
We may be raifed from below. 

H VMN E 
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Hymne XVI. 
Id a darke Night 

Darkna ii uiKtmfartaiU le ail, and very drtadftdl ta 
moHy: Titrffen, weprtpartd this Hymne, thai 
Juck az art fiartfiiil, may have tBherermtk to nm- 
fert their hiartj againft the Itrran e/Darhus. 

Sing iMii ai Ike \% Vi,er zi.P/almet. 

■\7'\7"Hal though fliecomfortsoftheLight, 
V V This gloomy Night denies? 
Though me to trouble,and afhight, 

Vnwelcome Darin es tries. 
What (hould I doubt? whom Ihould I feare 1 

Or why difheartned be, 
Since thou S G o d ! art ev'ry where, 

And prefent, flill.with me ? 
a Whatmifchiefeshatha^«/«^A/A7iwf, 

My Terror to procure t 
What warrant hath a Noone-tide powre 

My lafety to affure ? 
I find no comforts in the Day, 

If thou thy prefence hid'ft ; 
Nor can the Darknes me difmay 

If near me.thou abid'fl. 
3 Indeed,the ^'m/that hates the light, 

Doth ofl occafion take. 

Amid 
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Amid the darknefTe of the Night, 

This Bugge-btare fhowes,to make : 
Yet.fure.the Darkneffe of our Minds 

Is that, whereby this Foe, 
Mofl frequently, occafions finds, 

The greatcfl harmes to doe. 
4 Me, from that DarknefTeto defend 

Thy Grace,6 Lord afford. 
So me th' enlighlening Spirit lend. 

And Lanthomt of thy Word. 
For then, though Egyfts DarknefTe had 

Inclos'd me round about ; 
{Yea,though I fate inZ>f(TM'.r blacke ^lito^V 

That Zi/A/fhould guide me ouL 



HVHME XVIL 

An Evening Hymne. 
Left Bmit-creature* rift injudgemtnl <^mnJtmfor 

m^ta of IKankfidnifft. Thu Hymiu o/Prai/tu 

imdrtd loht a Remembnocer, and a Hdp far 

tht ittter ferfBrmatut afOal Duty. 

SiiiglhilallhePrayfri^tertheCommandemetili. 
T R D ,(hould we ofl foi^et to fmg 

I A thankfull Evetfing-&>i^ of praife; 
Tnis Duty, they to mind might bring, 
VVho clurpe among the bufhy-fpraies, 

For, to their Pearches they retire, 
When fiiil the twilight waxeth dim ; 

And, 
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And, eVry night that fweet-voic'd Quire, 
Shuts up the Day-light with a Hymn. 
9 Ten thouland fold more caufe have we, 
To dofe each Day with praifefuU voice ; 
To offer thankfull hearts to thee ; 
And in thy Mercies,to rejoice. 

FoT,from thy IVardroie cloth'd we are ; 
Out ffeaJth wc do by thee retaine : 
Out Dayly-bread ^o\x db'Il prepare; 
And giveA £tf/f,wben we have paine. 

3 Thoumak'ftusGJW,whenwearegreev'd: 
When we are tir'd,lhou bringefl Reft: 

In wants we are by the Heleejfd; 
And Suaour'dwhea weareopprelt 

Thefe fevours, Lord, and many moe, 
fEv'n moe then here we can recite^ 
Thou ev'iy Jlformng^ do^HheSiowe ; 
And them reneweJl ev'ry Night. 

4 Therefore,for all thy Mercies paft ; 
For thofe this Evening doth afford ; 
And which for times to come.thou hall ; 
We give thee heady thaDks,6 L o r d 1 

Continu'd let thy Bounties be ; 
Andjfrom our GhoAly Foes defpight, 
f Though we deferve it not from thee^ 
Defend us this eufuing-night. 

5 When we Ihut up.in darkne(re,lie, 
Let not the guilt of any Sin, 
Ai)peare,our Soules to terrific 

With Frights,which bring Dtffairit^i in. 
C But 
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But free from harmes and flavifh Feare, 
Let us a Peacefull Red obtaine ; 
That when the Afoming fhall appeare 
We may renew thy Praife againe. 

Hymns XVIII. 

Another Evening Hymn. 

/n j4(I Hjtane, G o D is fraifid,aHi his prelfMng 

and frtvaUing Grace imfilortd, to fiturt la fn>m 

lludangtrsanJTtmflatiens)^lhtNigJU,aiiditis 

iitttndai for an Evening- Hfmn. 

NOw the cheerfiill Day is pall, 
And the Beauties of the Light, 

Are with fliadonres,overcaA, 

By the Mantle of the Night. 

Thanks to thee, 6 L o R D ! I pay 
For each Blefling of this Day ; 

Asking Grace for ev'iy Sin, 

Whereby err'd I have therein. 

a Though the ^»nhath left as now. 

And withholds his Light from me; 

Lord, From hence depart not thou, 

Nor in Darknefre,Iet me be. 

But the Raies of grace divine, 
Caufe thou round me lUll to ftiine ; 

And,with Mercy ovcrfpred 

Both my Peifon,and my Bed. 

3 Chaie all wicked /»ni3^,fn)m hence, 

That they doe me no defpight. 

By deluding of the Senfe, 

Through the Darknefle of the Night 
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But, 6 L o R D, from all my Foes, 
Let thine Angels me enclofe ; 

And protect me in my fitep. 

When my felfe I cannot keep. 

4 Whil'ft my Body taketh reft, 
Let my Soule attend on thea 
Let no dreame to me fuggefl 
Fancies that unchafte may be. 

Whether I fhall wake or fleep. 
Me in Mind and Body keep, 
Not from Adla of Sin alone, 
But,fTom dreaming they are done. 

5 And fince DeaiA and Sleep are &id, 
Some relemblances to have ; 

In my Bed ere I am laid 

So prepare me for my Grave; 

That with comfort wake I may. 
To enjoy the following day, 

Or,^ Death clofe up mine des^ 

Reft in H<3pe,tia all fhall rife. 

HVHN.E XIX. 

When we put off our ApparelL 
Wmtjt m^i putting off imrAppardl.thtJa^t^ of 
IkUMtfi Hymnt, will it neiiitrleifiotu ner ■«*• 
prefitahU \ fieing we may thertfy prtpart afiadl 
car MtTidi at car Bcditsfar tht ieUer enjoying ef a 
CBmfarlaNe Rtft. 

Sing thii at eke 33,01- y^-Pfalmts. 
C 3 
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AS e're I downe am couched there, 
Where,now I hope to reft ; 
J,firll,fiom what I daily weare, 

B^n to be uudrefl. 
So,in my &ave,e're I fliall be 

In bleft rcpofure layd, 
Of many Rag3,yet wome by me, 

I muft be difarayd. 
» My fruitleffe H^s, my foolifli Feares, 

My Lujt,my lofty Pride, 
"Hiy flejkly-jeyts, my tuedieffe-Cares, 

Muft quite be laid atid& 
Yea that Seife-Love,vhich yet I weare 

More neare me then my skin, 
Muft off be ptuck'd,e're I ftiall dare 

My lajl-ie^-jleep b^[in. 

3 Of 7»^,and all fuch Rags as thefc, 

When I am difarayd 
My Soule and Body fhall have eafe. 

Where ever I am layd : 
For Feares of Death,nor Cares of Ijfe, 

Shall then difqutet me ; 
Nor dre3ming-Joye5,nor waiting Griefe 

My Sleeps dillurbance be 

4 Therefore,iDflru6l thou me d G o d / 

And give me gracc,to heed 
With what vaine things.our felves we lode ; 

And what we radier need. 
Oh / help me teare thofe Clouts away. 

And let them fo be loth'd, 
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That,I, on my laftrifittg-Day, 

With Glory may be clolh'd. 
5 And,noWjWhen I am naked layd, 

Vouchfafc me fo to arme ; 
That nothing make my heart afrayd, 

Or doe my Body haime. 
And guard me fo when downe I lie, 

And when I rife againe ; 
That (flcep,or wake,or live,or diej 

I,llill,may fafe remaine. 

Hyhne XX. 
When we cannot fleep. 
Wkm toe cannot fluf ot/ta/onaMttmut, vame mm- 
tiHgi.aHd maitt ef right mtdilatiHgfti GodUfrt- 
jutndychi^iiauftefttnrifi, Thtr^m Iha Me- 
ditatieti tfyx^tth te the rtmafy tfffiKK umttaufy 
watcA/iiJn^e. 

Sing till at Aefiirmtr Hymne. 
A 7"\ 7"Hat aylcs my Heart,that in myt»ell 
V V It thus unquiet lies ? 
And that it,now,of needfull Reft 

Deprives my lired eiea ? 
Let not vaine Hopes,griefs,doubts,or feares 

Didemper fo my mind ; 
&it,cail on G o D, thy thoughtfiill cares, 

And comfort thou flialt find. 
a la vaine that Soul attempteth ought, 
(And fpends her thoughts in vaine) 

C 3 Who 
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Who by/it in her feUe,hath fought 

Defired peace to gain. 
In vain.as tiling id the inome, 

Before the Day appeare ; 
In vain,to Bed we late retume. 

And lye unquiet,there ; 

3 For.when of Reft,ourSin deprives, 

When Gates do waking keep, 
Tis G o D (and he alone^ that gives 

To his Beioved, fleep. 
On thee, 6 L o R D.on thee.therefore, 

My mufmgs.now I place.- 
Thy free remilTion,! implore, 

And thy refrelhing grace. 

4 Foi^ve thou me.that when my mind 

Oppreft b^;un to be, 
I fought elfewhere,my peace to find. 

Before I came to thee. 
Asd,gradous God, vouchfafe to grant, 

(Vnwortby though Izm) 
The needfull reft which now I want, 

That I may praife thy Name. 

HvuNx XXI. 

A generall thanksgiving. 

Btcaufi tki pariUidar Bemfitt which ■at rtctat ef 

God,art/e many, that me caHual Jing farticidar 

ffymtu for evfry Mtrcy, this gmtrxU Thanks- 

^■nM^i! prmHiUi far ihefeiiiho Hted/ueh helps. 

Sing 
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Sing (hit as tkt 100, PJtJtiu. 

OL O R D I faine would fing thy praife, 
But,know not where I Ihould begin ; 
So often, and fo many wdes, 
Thy Favours have conferred bin. 

No blefling needfuil to be had, 
Are we, by thee debarred from 
Whereby we happy may be made, 
On earth ; or, in the world to come. 
9 I,for my Beii^, thanke thee firft, 
Andjthat when I the fame pofleft, 
I was no Creature of the worA ; 
But, had Endowments of the beft 

And thy etemall-Providcnce, 
I praife, with all the pow'rs in mee, 
For ev'ry ^ce voucWaTd me fmce 
I firft receiv'd my life from thee. 

3 For ev'ry Sen/t,iat alt my Limii ; 
Andffor each gift,I praife retume. 
Which outwardly my body trims ; 
Or, me doth inwardly adome. 

I praife thee.for my StrengfA,iny Health, 
My Shape; and alfo for that fhare 
Which I have had oi worldly-Wealth, 
And, of fome honefi-Pleafures here. 

4 I praife thee for my Friends and Foes ; 
f'For.both have ufefuU been to meej 
Yea.for thy juft-corredting blowes, 

I render hearty thanks to thee. 

C 4 I 
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I likewife magnifie 6 Go d / 
Thy wifedome,for that goodly Frame, 
Which over us thou fpread'ft abroad ; 
And,foT this Globe on which I am. 

5 For all things of this loutr-World ; 
For ev'ry Staj,iQ ev'ry Sphere, 
Which round about this Ordeis whirld, 
I praife thee with a heart Gncere. 

But,moft of all, I praife thee, Lord, 
For pardoning what is done amilTe ; 
And,for the means thou doll afford 
To bring Doe to Etemall Blijfe. 

6 For chufing ine,e're time wa3 made; 
For thy Creafit^ me,in Time ; 

For my Jiedemption,wb.ta I had 
WeU-beir^ loft,by Adams crime. 

For me ioIightaiDg.by thofe Rayes, 
Whereby ±e Paths of Tyuih I fee ; 
For bringing me from Errors wayes ; 
For thefe things, Lord, I honour thee. 

7 I bleffe thy Name, that by thy Grace 
I {K^i'j juftijUd am ; 
And,that,when Xpelluted was, 

I thereby yf>n^^&& became. 

I praife thee too,that I abide 
Prefcived in the ^ate of Blijfe; 
And,that,of being Glorifide, 
My wofull Soule, kept hopefull is. 

8 Oh L o R D, to fum up a//,in One, 
(\a. 0«c,which ev'ry Blifle containes^ 
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1 giTe thee thanks for C h r i s t thy Son, 
Who all thcfe gracious Favours daignes. 

To Him^tsi whatfoever H e k 
'^xHa fuffredjaid, or ili>tu,he praile. 
And,to that Spirit,viio to mee, 
The meanes of all this Grace convayes. 

Hyunb XXII. 

When we ride for Pleafure, 
tFe mate K/i f/ G o d's Craitiira.afiadl fm" ^Bt- 
Jiin,iu/er nte^ity, Tlunjart i^ot tee ridiferik 
farpliafitn, il wiU bttenu lu to mix, now and then 
/luhlkaitifiiliAfiJitatiamwilAinirUtnifiiiiPlai- 
JurttfOi an at Uu Hjmlie. 

SinftAu ai lie to.CffiHinaiidemeiiit. 

MY G O D,how kind ? howgood art thou? 
Of Maii,how great is thy r^ard f 
Who do'fl all needful] thiugs allow, 
And/ome for Pleafurejiafl prepar'd ? 

Witii whatgreatSpeedPwith how much eafe? 
On this thy Creature,am I boroe. 
Which at my will^aud when I pl^e 
Doth forward goe,and backe retume t 

2 Why fliould not I, 6 gracious God/ 
More plyant be to thy command. 
When I am guided by thy word. 

And gently reined by thy hand. 
Afham'd I may become to fee 
The 5«^ which knowea nor good,nor ill^ 
C 5 More 
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More faithfull in obeying me, 
Then I have been.to do thy will. 

3 From him therefore, LoRDftetmeleam 
To fervc thee, better then I do ; 

And miade how much it may concern 
My welfare to endeavour fo. 
And,thoDgh I know.this Creature lent 
Afwell for PIeafure,as for need ; 
That I the wrong diereof prevent, 
Let me,ftill,carelully take heed. 

4 For,he that, wilfully Ihall dare 
That Creature, to oppreffe or grieve, 
Which G o D to ferve him doth prepare, 
Himfelfe of mercy doth deprive. 

And ^ir,or /Tir^unleffe m time 
They doe repent of that abufe_^ 
Shall one day fuffer for his Crime ; 
And want fuch CreatureifQX their ufe. 

Hyunb XXIII. 
For him that nndertakes a long-^iioyage. 
Many art lie Cafiialitict and Haxtards «/'IoDg- 
vojages. Tharfim, iHii Hymn fult Tratitllers 
in mimle tffmm t/angt pertauiU le tharfafity j 
and rmttmberi thtm,iiih^i rraleilioH Ihty eughi 
tefidu. 

Sing (Ah as the ^Pfaimt,&i^. 

H£e that a Veyi^e undertakes, 
Had need be well prepar'd ; 

And, 
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And{whcn his Countrey he forfakesj 

Procure an able Card .- 
For, perils are fo rife become, 

That (e're we be aware^ 
They often ceaze on us at home, 

When we nwft watchful! art 
3 My Journey, therefore, in thy Name, 

I, now 6 Lord,begin; 
That thou maift guide me through tlie fiune, 

And profper me therein. 
Be thou my Pilot and my Guide, 

My Guard, my Staffe, my ^ay ; 
And, ev'iy thing for me provide, 

That's needful! in my way. 

3 To Pilgrims, \h.Q\i^\Ti Ages pafi, 

Approv'dft thy felfe a Friend ; 
And,to their Pilgrimages }aJ\. 

Vouchfaf d a blefled end. 
The Father of the FaitkfuU Race, 

His J<Tff,and Grand-childe too. 
Removed oft from place to place, 

And, Theu didft with them goc. 

4 The Patriarcfu in Marchantwife, 

For Foodjto Egypt went ; 
Endev'ring their neceflities. 

By TraveU, to prevent 
Thy blea ApoJUes (whom the Sphera, 

Did.therefore figure out_J 
Were univerfall TYavellers, 

To preach thy Truth about 

S Yea 
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5 Yea,wheii thy blcffcd S<m,6 God! 

Did in our flefh appeare, 
(KaA made amongft us his abode) 

His TravdSiinany were. 
To Egyptjhe a voyage made, 

Ev*!! in his tendrell age ; 
And other painfull Joumeyea had, 

To fcape the Peoples rage. 

6 Lord, make a voyage now with me ; 

Coiidu£l,and guide mtSo, 
As y/r'ei guided was,by ihee, 

In Ages longagoe. 
Like lacobs Voyage,make thou mine, 

With me thine Angell fend ; 
And let thy face upon melhine, 
Vntill my Joumies end. 

7 Twist me and ev'ry perill Hand, 

That fhall my life aflailc 
Vpon tlie Water or the Land, 

And let them not prevaile. 
Protetfl from Poyfon.Fire, and Sword, 

From theeves and beaAs of prey .- 
From unexpired SiclEneire,LoRD, 

And Stormes upon the way. 

8 From all extreames of Coid and Heat ; 

From all InfetStious Aires ; 
From Wants or Torments overgreat; 

From Bondage,and Oefpaires : 
From their Defpight that Goodoeffe hate, 

And mifchiefes doe intend : 

From 
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From Flattrers, and a FaithldTe-mUe, 
Thy Servant, Lord, defend. 

9 Preferve me fober, and Difcreet, 

Jufl, humble, meek and kind ; 
That, fuch as would enfnare vay feet. 

No powre thereto may finde. 
Makecleane [nyheart,and keep my Tongue, 

That I nor think, nor fay. 
What may be to anothers wrong ; 

Or mine own life betray. 

10 Throughout my Travds give me grace 

Difcreetly to avoyd, 
The Sins, and Errors of the Piatt, 

wherein, I am employed. 
And, let me thofe things only learn, 

Which to thy praife may be. 
My Countrys good,fomeway, concern. 

Or truly profit me. 

1 1 To thefe intents, thine Ayd afford ; 

Thy daily blefTing, daign, 
And, bring me in due time, 6 Lokd, 

In fafetie back again. 
Tliat, I may joyfuU praifes give 

Vnto thy holy Name ; 
And others, (who thy love perceive^ 

Aflifl me m the fame. 
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Hyuns xxim. 
For lafe return, from a Voyage. 
Afrit tAat art in iiiaiU ami danger (/am frtm thtir 
hemes)kirocmanylengingsfarafafirftiim\ But, 
bting ariotd whtn tkty would be, a vain yellilit, 
or tirgiigoKe, putifofienliina} out o/mindt all re- 
mttntranct ef dut thantfulntfst \ wlueh vt dt- 
find te prevent by tkii Hymn. 

Sing this ai the loo. Ptdme^ 
l-T Uw great I how gracious have I found 
■*■ ■*■ Thy Favours, Lord my God, to mee ! 
How,for thy mercies, I am bound, 
With all my Powr's, to honour thee? 

For, that whereto my wilh afpir'd. 
To me thou, timely, granted haA, 
(As fully as my heart defir'd ) 
And, all my Fears are gone and pafl. 
3 Me, thou hall hither, from a lar. 
Through many Streights and perils brought; 
And,now,in prefence,thofe things are, 
Whofe Abfence, overlong I thought 

How often I bath my heart been lad, 
Whilft Hope did fuffer by delay? 
And, 6 1 bow faine would I have had 
A f^ht of what I view this day. 
3 The place defir'd, the Friends belov'd, 
And,many wifhed pleafures more, 

From 
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From which I lately was remov'd, 
Thy Mcrcie doth to me rellore. 

Nor didft thou,only,thus preferve 
And bleffe rae, Loks, beyond delart ; 
But, when dis&vour I deferve. 
My kinde, and condant Friend thou art. 

4 Permit not,6pennit thou not 
Thefe oveiflowings of thy grace, 
To be abufed or forgot. 

In any future Time, or Place. 

Bu^ let me all my life time-long, 
My WU/, my mts, and StrtngfA beOow 
As well in Aflum, as in Song, 
Thy Wi/dome, Powre, and Love to Ibow. 

5 And, when thofc Travels have an end. 
Which for mine own advantage, here, 
I'Or for thy fervice) I attend. 

Make my laA Voyage without fear. 
Yea, when my Journey I fhall take 
Vnto my lad, and longelt-ZTiMw; 
A Joyfiill Paflage, let me make, 
And, bielTed in thy ReA, become. 

Hyunb XXV. 

When we are upon the Seas. 
Dtaik is ahoma vnlUu a few ynrher of Iha/t tekt 
eontiiuie OH Skip-ierd : yel,mejl mat,in IkarStn- 
^a^f<a,artvaiitly emplByed,S)' m/infiili tf tkdr 
ptrUi. TAii Ujuia,ti^e/i!re, Bferi Mar Condi- 
ti(H),i>ftif Dulie,/o nm/Mieraiun. 

Sing 
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Sing tkii 0/ tht 48. F/aliiu £^. 

ON thofe Great Waters now I am 
Of which I have bin told, 
That whofoever thither came. 

Should Wonders there behold. 
Id this uufleadie place of feare 
Be prefent lird with mee. 
For, io thefe Depths of Water here, 
I depths of Danger fee. 

2 A _ftirri»g-Cottrfer now I fit ; 

A headJb-ong-SUed I ride, 
That champs and fames upon the Bit, 

Which curbs his loflie pride 
The foftell whiftling of the winds, 

Doth make him gallop fall, 
And.as their breath increaf'd he finds 

The more he maketh hall. 

3 Take thou 6 Lobd, the Reines in hand ; 

Afliime our Majkn roome : 
Vouchfafe thou at our Healme to fland ; 

And Pilot to become. 
Triro thou the SaiUs, and let good-fpeed 

Accompany our hail : 
.Snw^thou iax Channels at our need, 

And anchor for us cafU 

4 A fit and favourable wind 

To further us, provide ; 
And, let it waite on us behind, 
Or lacky by our fide. 

From 
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FromSudden GvJls,iTom SfyrmesfioiaSaitds ; 

And from the raging-^iiave. 
From Shaiiowtt, Rocka, and Pirates hands, 

Men, Goods, and Veffel,lave. 
5 Preferve us from the wants, the feare. 

And Sickneffe of the Seas; 
Sut, chiefly from our Sins, which are 

A Danger wotfe then thefe. 
Lord, let us, alfo fafe arive 

Where we defire to be ; 
And, for thy Mercies, let us give 

Due thaiiks,and praife to thee. 



HruNE XXVI. 
In a Stonne at Sea. 

Paffiimalttxpregieme/Ftar,itiUnnucimilArta/m- 
atU amfidtratiems de Jutf mitigate our fa^eniitt 
great Extrtamet ; oiu/ LAmenUCioos antufrt- 
ferfy txprefi in Song, aj mirth: Thfrefart tkU 
Hfnme may frefitoNy, be /aid or Statg, M a 
terribU Temptfi ta i^Caatgii, andjlrtngliat 

LORD, how dreadfull is this howre ? 
And how fad is ev'ry Eie / 
Clouds difrolve,the Skies do lowre. 
Waves are fierce, and windes are high : 

Wrath, above us frowning fits. 
Danger, hath endos'd us round ; 

Fear, 
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Fear, of us, pofTelTioii gets, 

And, beneadi us, Death is found. 

Lord, awake f awake we pray ; 

Chafe this raging Sb>rme away : 

Els, weperijh all to Day. 

2 Lord, we know that thou art n^h, 
Though,as yet, thou feem not near; 
And are fure thou hear'fl our cry. 
Though aileep, thou dofl appear. 

Let, 6 let not any Crime , 
( Pall or prefent^ come in place, 
To condemn us, in a time, 
When, fo much, we need thy grace : 
But, Sfend us^ow^hine ayde ; 
Let not Mercy be delayd: 
For, thy Servants are afraid. 

3 If our Veff^ell bear 6 L o r d ! 
Wicked Fraughi,OT Crying Sin ; 
Help to heave it over-boord, 
'T^9X,Salvati4>n may come in. 

Kd the Seas, more calme become ; 

Bid the Waves more lowly grow ; 

Check the Winds, and call them home : 

That, the De^s they ftir not fo. 

Jfear, whilft aiU on thee we may : 
Far^f Thou the Word but fay. 
Winds and Waves ■will thee obay. 

4 More this Temptfl doth not rage, 
Then when Iimah (hunn'd thy Face : 
But, that Stonne thou didft aflwage, 

When 
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When the Seamen fought thy grace. 

When in Dangers, like to thefe, 
Thy Difdpks, grew afraid ; 
Thou didfl Then the Winds appeafe, 
And, the Tempefl was aiayd. 

They for help^imioktd Thee. 

Lord! th^ Ctyde ; andfo dowt: 

Therefore Javed let us be. 

5 Though OUT Lives, we value dear, 
And our Goods,\oa highly rate : 
Death is not our chicfcft Fear, 
Nor the lofTe of our eflate: 

More we fear to loofe thy Love ; 
More we fear thy wrathfull Frown : 
For, our Canfcienee doth reprove ; 
And, to us, our Guilt have Oiown. 

Senfe, and Confcience, of our Sin, 

Is mare terrible, within ; 

Then the Storme, without, hath bin. 

6 Thefe internal] Stormes controul : 
And, (how er'e our Bodies ixit) 
Spe^ thou kindly to the Soui, 
"Diy fweet Calmes, vouching there. 

Then, the Tempe_fi lais'A without. 
Shall, to us, no Danger bring : 
But, (repieev'd from Fear, and Doubt) 
We thy praife, & L o r d J will fing. 

Yea, though WindsaniAVaters roare, 
(Rend the Rock s, and tear the Shore) 
We ffilljing thy Praife the more. 

Mymh 
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HVMNE XXVIL 

When a Stonne is pall, at Sea. 
Ftar eompdh mafi men, in times ef Danger , la call 
upon God, lohom tAey fddom renaniber te- 
fert thty are fnmbUd ; and vihen the ferilla are 
paft, feto return ikanit fiir titir Deliverances. 
nerrfort.tkuHyraneefferi it/elfetlormedythat 
FetgetfiUneffi. 

Sing Ihit ai tie too. Vbimt. 

SEe,fee, the Site from flormea is cleai ; 
More fmoothly, now the IVava do flow : 
The Billows, that above us were, 
Contented feeme, to lie below. 

The furious Winds aie much alayd ; 
More fobeT,now, the SAif appears ; 
And, we, who lately were afrayd, 
To HopeSy have changed all our Rars. 
a Our Vowts, our Prayers, and our Crie, 
With God, have good acceptance had 
Hefaw ourdaiiger, &om on hie 
And, fpeed to favc us, he hath made. 

Come, let us therefore to his praife, 
^With joyfiill hearts, and hands upheav'd ) 
In thankfull Sor^s,iyix Voices raile ; 
And fmg of what we have rcceiv'd. 
3 The Fears of Death, inclos'd us round ; 
The Sins of Life, incteaa that Fear : 

No 
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No means of iafetie could be fouod ; 
Nor did in us, much hope appear. 

Above our heads, the waves did roul : 
The Winds did make our Tacklings crack. 
The Deeps had nigh o'rewhelm'd our Soul ; 
Both Skill and Courage we did lack. 

4 Some did the toffe of Goods, deplore, 
(Of which depriv'd they thought to be ) 
Some griev'dfthiough fear, lefl diey no more, 
Should their lov'd Friends, or CounUy fee. 

Some feemiug nigh DeAnidlions brink, 
(And feeing Danger gape fo wide ) 
Opprell with fear, b^an to think. 
In how iU-flate, they might h^ve dide. 

5 There was no Sou] among us, here, 
But, feared more then did befall : 
For, God, in mercy, doth appeare; 
And fhows companion to us fdL 

Therefore, let us (now fear ia paftj 
Confider what finall Joy or eafe, 
Thofe things.whereon our hearts were plafl. 
Afford, in dangers, like to thefe. 

6 And, let us purchafe, whilft we may, 
That Grace, whereby we may be fraught 
With Counge, in a DreadfuU-Day, 

To fet the Worldlings Fears at naught 

And, as we joyntly do partake 
The Mercy, which we now poffeffe; 
So, let us joynt-Confeirion make 
And thus to thee, our God, confefle. 

7 Oh 



dbyGoogIc 



46 Hymne XXVIII. Part.l. 

7 O L o R D ! our lafetie is of Thee. 
It was thy Powre and 1ove,alone, 
By which wc now fecurcd be ; 
And other Helper, we have none. 

To Thee, from whom we did receive 
This Grace {and thoufands heretofore ) 
OurTongues,ourHands,andHeartswegive, 
To ferve and praife thee evermore. 

Hymne XXVIII. 
When we come a Shore. 
II is a Mircy worth mkaBaUdging , vilim God 
haih itvuffH us to fixe atieftd infirm land again; 
aitJ thai thi Windi and Tides hazu baa madi 
ferviceoMi unle us : Thercfirt , in Ihii Hjma 
G O D ir prai/tdjer that Seitefil. 

Siitg this aj thi farmer Hrmn. 

T Thank thee Lord, I thee adore, 
-*- With humbled heart, and bended knee, 
That,thus upon the Stable Shore 
My Feet in fafetie fixed be, 

I praife thee, that the fickle Seas, 
For mc a Pathway, have been made. 
Through which unharmed, and at ei^e, 
A Fat&ge, hither, I have had, 
2 I thank thee that thou didfl provide, 
And ferviceable make to mec, 
The motions both of tVinde and Tide ; 
Though I am flack in fen-ing thee. 
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I praife thee, that,no SwalTwingSands, 
No Splitting-Rock, no Gulph, or .^ar, 
No Storme, or Bloody Pyrats hands, 
To niinc me permitted were. 
3 For this, and er'ry other thing, 
Which by tJiy Favour I poireflc, 
I thank thee Lord; Thy praife I fing ; 
And thy abounding love canfefle. 

O let thy Grau (which fixed hath 
My feet in lafetie on the Land ) 
Prcferve me conftant in thy Path 
And, ever true, to thy Command. 

Hymne XXIX. 
When we Joumey by Boat or Barge. 
Same vike Travdl in Boats or Baiges,an dttigAlat 
to tm/Jty lie Hnu ef Oar fttfagr in Erring u/ 
good AffcfUons in Ukem/Uvti and olker J^enpri 
ly Hfmnt , anJ Sjnritiu]! Songs ; we ham 
iMtrefrrt prepand a proper llyiDD pn' that Oc- 

Sing t^attktt, Pfalmi. 
I-J Ow are 6 G D ! we Sinners bound 
*■ ■*■ To give thee thanks and praife ? 
Who to prevent our pains, hail found 

And (hown us, many waies. 
By Horfe and Coach we at our eafe, 
Ore Hils and Dales may ride ; 

Through 
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Through Lakes,thToughRivers,and through 

In BoAte3,andShips,we glide. ^Seas, 
a The Waters which unruly are, 

To ferve us.may be won ; 
And forc'd our Burthens home to bear, 

Which way fo e're they run. 
The lVinda,to give our Coutfer breath, 

From ev'ry Quarter blow ; 
And, we, within a foot of Death, 

In eafeand (afetiego. 

3 Vpon the Water, now we pafle. 

And, lafe we hope to be, 
By thy Protection, and thy Grace, 

Becaufe we trufl in Thee. 
Continue with us, all the way : 

( Though we are full of Sin ) 
Preferve us, and our Beat, we pray, 

With ev'ry thing therein. 

4 Guide thou this V0eU, trim our Sails ; 

In Danger hear our Cry : 
And, when our skill, or Courage fails, 

Thofe filings Lord, fupply. 
No Paffengeri, CSefights, or Crime, 

Lord, (whether great or fmiUXJ 
Within this Veffell.at this Time, 

To quellion, do thou call 

5 The foolifli TaUs, the Zi«,and Oathes, 

That paffe among us,heTe ; 
( And, which the well afie6ted loathesj 
To mark, be not fevere : 

Nor 
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Nor let the CiviU-fafiaiga; 

The more MiiiAj [MlTe, 
Becaufe this Boat, perhaps, doth bear 

Defpifers of tiiy Graa. 
6 And, when that Key or Port, we gain, 

Whereat we would arive ; 
To Thee, (that fafe we may remain ) 

Due Praifes let us give 
And, while in progrefTe, thitherward. 

We are in motion, here, 
Let us, (if we expert R^;ard^ 

Continue in thy Fear. 

HVUNE XXX. 

When we are Walking in a Garden. 
The Gaiden it a IHaee of Ddi^ ; and ■we may 
taie Many Oetafioiu , whilfi -me an tkert vialk- 
ing, to meditate tkitigs perlouni le God'i glerie, 
and eta^ mm Inftni^ion, both tolAefretieHtumBf 
Sin, t^iekmaydi it cffmmtted) andtetkefan' 
eiifyimg of eur keneft platTniea, there : vihUh is 
intimated by this Hymn, 

Sing this as the farmer Hymn. 

TO yecld us profit with Del^hts, 
The Garden was ordain'd : 
To many Pleafures it invites, 
Not ev'ry-where obtain'd. 

D And, 
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And, if we be not well aware. 

How we converfe therein. 
The Serpent, dill, is lurking there, 

To tempt us unto Sin. 
1 Within a Garden, he began 

His Engines firil to lay. 
There, firfl he brought a Curfe on man ; 

There, he did ChriJI betray. 
And, in our Gardens, many times, 

(Whilfl Pleafure we purfue ) 
We are allured to thofe Crimes, 

Which afterward we rue. 

3 Lord, therefore, lanflifie to me, 

The Pleafures of this Place ; 
That they may raife my heart to thee. 

And, minde me of thy Grace. 
Whilft, here I feek Delights to take. 

Let me in thought retain, 
What in a Garden, for my fake, 

My Saviour did fuflain. 

4 His Agony, and Bloody-fweat, 

Shall, then, prevent my pain ; 
His Grief, my Pleafure ihall b^et, 

And, eafe for me obtain : 
Of thofe Requejh I (hall partake, 

By which he fought thy grace. 
And, thou (halt fweet, and hannle(re,make 

The Pleafures of this Plate. 

HVMN 
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Hymn XXXI. 

When we are walking in the J^ields. 

Tkt Fields an aft frtquatlid hotkfvr Plta/urt and 
Profit \ ami, viatty timtt. Idle mufings makt Ihn/e 
Ikingi dangmrus, mtich migU,rli,irvlg a double 
Advanlagt. Tku Hymn, tXir^art, <igin iMe/e 
pnifitatb MediUIioiu, mUcA tteaau lit Uifim 
a/tiatPiatX. 

Siifg Ait at thi former Hynui, 

THe Fields, for prayer, Ifa'ck chofe : 
And, they who trie, fhall finde. 
That for Devotion, they difpofe 

A well-devoted minde. 
The Bleflings which we there efpie, 

Occalions are of praife : 
The loftie Profpeifis of the Skie, 

Are helps our Hearts to raife. 
3 When I 6 God! behold this Frame, 

Which is above me plafl ; 
How richly thou doll deck the fame. 

How ordrcd it thou haft : 
And therewith call to minde, for whom, 

This Work, by thee, was wrought ; 
Amaz'd it makes me to become. 

And, thus it moves my thought 
3 Lord, can it be that thou Ihould rear 

For fuch poore Wormes as we, 

D 1 A 
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A Strufhire, wherein do appear, 

Such Glories, as I fee ? 
And that there he, (ss I have heard^ 

Above that Spatums-Round, 
Things, far more excellent, prepar'd, 

Then, here by Sight are found. 

4 If fo it be, (as without doubt^ 

I do beleeve it fo ; 
Why are my Thoughts employ'd about. 

My vain Defines below? 
Why do I Fear? why do I love. 

Or Covet, ought but Thee ? 
And hazard things, in heav'n above, 

For thofe that earthly be? 

5 O I &onithefeDung-bils,raireinytmQde, 

And, teach it fo to mount. 
That I may bed Contentments finde. 

In things of befl AccoiuiL 
Yea, teach me fo to laife my Thought, 

That I may, by D^ees, 
And, in due time, be thither brought, 

Where Fdiih my place forefecs. 

HviiK XXXII. 

Before, or at a FeaA. 

VttHaaremfifiiilloclUtrtaiir mindts, iy aplmiifuU 

mJityiHg oflhi Crmturtt, in a NHghbourly SacUUi, 

■mhen Tima, and good Oca^ism ailme tht/anu. 

And 
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Ana, tiit Hfrnn tgeri to RtmembroiKi Jenit 
Caututti, U/iuUKM, andJUrp hamia from fuck 

Sing this ai thtjanaer Hyinn. 
A r\ /"Hat Pleaties(d thrice gracious Lord!) 
* * BeTore us, now, appear i 
How haft thou furmfh'd out this Boord, 

For us, thy Servants here t 
Thy Ihdis are puli'd, Thy mck$ are kUl'd, 

Thy Foules difpluin'd we fee : 
And by thy bountie, over-fill'd ; 

Our Bowles ajid Difhes be. 
3 Lord, let this meeting now be Meft, 

And, what prepar'd thou haft. 
In ev'ry morfell of this Feaft, 

Let us thy f wectnefTe taft. 
Grant alfo, left our health it mait. 

That we excefTe may fbun : 
And, let among us, neither Jair, 

Nor difcord be b^un. 

3 Chafe all prophane Difcourfe away ; 

Let honeft Mirth appear : 
Let none of us, an evill fay. 

Of thofe Uiat are not here. 
But,let each Word, and ev'ry Deed, 

That {hall be laid, or done, 
Be meant, true Mirth and love to breed ; 

And grieve, or injure none. 

4 Yea, let us all.fo heed thofe ends, 

For which good Peajls are made ; 

D 3 That 
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That, they may keep us loving Friends, 

And make us, wifely, glad. 
And, f" being filled _) let us cheer, 

The hungry, with fupplies : 
So, (hall tliis FeaJI, be (as it were ) 

A holy SacrtfUe. 

Hyhn XXXIII. 
A Hymn after a Feafi 
We art ktn nmtmind to bt tkankfull for eur Re- 
Jr^menti ; U aekiKwlidgt God's Bountif 
in giving hit Crmtures at lodl far Delight at 
Neceflitie ; and to u/e Aii good bltffinp wilh 
Temperanct. 

Sing tkii at the formtr Hjnin. 
THea is it fitter to begin 
The Sung intended, now. 
Then when our Ti^& fpread hath bin 

And Cufis, did overflow ? 
For, lo ; thofe things which God prepar'd 

The hearts of men to chear ; 
Have thofe efiedis on us declar'd 

For which, ordain'd they were. 
2 Our Wants we now remember not ; 

No Cares opprcfle the minde : 
Our Sorrows, all are quite forgot, 

No Fearcs in us we finde. 
And, if we flay in this Degree 
Of good and fober mirth. 

We 
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We are 6 God/ allow'd by thee, 
Thefe Bleffings of the Earth. 

3 As well for Fleafure, as for need, 

Thy Creatures are bedown ; 
As, heretofore, by his own Deed, 

Thy blcffed Son hath (hown : 
For, at a Wedding, where each Guell, 

Of wme,had diun1c,before ; 
It pleas'd him, to inlarge the Feaft ; 

And, adde a great deal more. 

4 The more thy Bounties we (hall fee. 

The more we Ihould beware, 
That, neither they abufed be ; 

Nor we unthankfull are. 
And, therefore, left our Appdita, 

Our ludgemenis may confound ; 
To that, in which our Refti delights. 

We now impofe a Bound. 

5 For all Refrejkmenti of this Day, 

We praifc thy bleffed Name ; 
We honour it, in all we may, 

We Sanaifie the fame : 
And, that we may depart in peace, 

Of thee we humbly crave 
That, what was done or /aid amiOe, 

This Day, may pardon have. 

D 4 Hym 
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Hymn XXXIIII. 

A Hymn before Meat 
QoA is frai/al fer fitmifiing eur Tatle: heiiaife 
pra^d that his gaed Crtaiwa may be recennd of 
us la tht tnailmg of hi in perfomtiug out CAri- 
JHandutits ; arid that mhm wtanftdl , mr may 
ttmindftilleftht Poore. 

Sing Ml at tie MagniScat. 

FOr fpieading Lord, our Table, thus, 
To thee we thankfiill are : 
O ! let it not be unto us, 

A mifchiefe, or a Snare. 
But, thefe thy Creatures blefle thou fo 

(Whereon we hope to feed ) 
That we our Duties well may do 

And gain the Strength we need. 
9 Let not thy Plenties make us dull, 

Or wantonly inclinde : 
And, Lord, when we ourfelves are full. 

The emptie.let us minde. 
Preferve thy Church, protedl our King, 

And, all his Kingdomes blefle : 
That, at our TaiUs, we may fmg, 

And, eat our Bread in Peace. 

Hymn 
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Hymn XXXV. 

A Hymn after Meat 

Ged-AlmigMtit hcmi^ fid mir Bodia ; it here it- 

fiught b fad mir Saides aifi>; and ilefind Unit 

vihtlhcr otf Fitd tr Faft, he may be Verified 

ther^. 

Simg thu ai the/ermrr HfnUL 
Tl 7E praifc 6 G o D ! we honour Thee, 

• ■ By whom we now are fed ! 
And, we acknowledge, that from Thee, 

We have our Daily-bread. 
As with exteinall Food, 6 L o r d I 
Thou fedd'fl our Bodies, now ; 
Ev'n To, thy BleA Incamatt-word, 

Vpon OUT Souls beftow. 
3 And,whi]ll the ^_pi her noarifiiment, 

From thy f;ood Creatures takes ; 
Let not,iiito our Souls, be fent, 

WTiat,there, a. leannefTe makes. 
But, whether want, or thrivt we fliall. 

Or Fajl, or take our Food; 
Vnto thy praife, convert it all : 

And all things to our Good. 
3 With/firflZfAand7%mA>,blcffethi3place; 

From Error keep us free : 

And, let thy Gofpa, and thy Graix 

Our Poriion alwayes be. 

D 5 Preferve 
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Preferve thy Church ; proteA our Kit^; 

And all his Kingdoma blefle : 
That, we may at our Table fing, 

And eat our n«ad in Peace. 



Hymn XXXVI. 
When we walke to the Church. 
Such at dvieil in Ihi Ceimtny , a good diflattctfrom 
tki Church, may Jkoritn the way, lyfinging, o- 
tkerwkUc, thit H^n, la praife Gon far Hit 
fret liierlit of earning b hu Honfe ; and to pn- 
part their minda for tht Place ami Service, le- 
■ward vihick thty ■waUt. 

Sing lAi, ai Ike iiT . Ffalmt. 

HOw bleft are we I who may repaire 
In peace, and fafetie Lord, 
Vnto thy bleffecl ffou/e of Prayre, 

And hear thy holy Word t 
Such Tima, thy Saints have lived in, 

That, thus they could not do ; 
Vnlefle, it had with hazard bin ; 

Of Goods, and Freedome too. 
3 Continue, llill, through thefc our Dayes, 

The Grace which, now, thou (how'll ; 
And make us mindfull, thee to praife. 

For that, which thou bellow'Il. 
Thy Voke io let us bcai U Day, 

And fo meek heaited be 

That 
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That thou mayA hear us, when we pray, 
ADd,give U9 Reft in thee. 

3 When we into thy Houfe do come, 

Lord, minde us, cvennore, 
To leave our Wordly Thoughts,at home, 

And, fend our hearts before. 
Vnto our Footing, let us all 

Take heed, when we come there, 
And;oa the Pavcmect, humbly fall 

Before thy Face, with Fear. 

4 Our Sins, Uiere,Iet us open lay, 

And, there, our State condole ; 
Till thou flialt pleafed be to lay, 

^our Faith hath made you whole. 
In Peace, then fend us back again. 

And, give us powre to fee. 
That, in thy prefence we remain, 

Where ere our Bodies be. 



Htun XXXVII. 

When we walk from Church. 
Wi are Aerrfy pat in Retnembrancc ikat we en- 
deavcHr le btteme pnifitablf, Hesren, iy pra^i- 
fingm our livaliiai which vit are tanglU ; and U 
bt/trch Gad, la mable tu tktreie. 
SiigtMiajthefffrmtr'ii-jTaa,orailMe^iy. 

LORD.Ietthe Wf/'iii we heare this day 
The Heart fo deeply peirce ; 

That, 
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That, iD our lives we pradHfe may 

Their meaiuDgs to rcheife 
Let not thy holy Seed, be found 

Difpeis'd abroad in vain ; 
By falling on a Steny-grmnd, 

That yeetds do lafling-gain. 
a Permit thou not thofe Atery-fu^, 

Which Tll-fuggediona breeds, 
To rob us of celeAiall crops, 

By rav'ning up the feeds : 
Nor, let the Tlwmei of Worldly Cares 

So choke them up, we pray. 
That, they produce unfhiitftdl eares, 

Or wither, quite away. 
3 But, teach us to receive thy Word, 

Likefuch a&uitiull mold, 
As to the Sower doth afford. 

Sometime, a hundred fold. 
And, let us none of thofe become, 

Who fonnall Hearers are ; 
But feldome pra<5tice that, at home. 

Which in the Church they hear. 



HvMK XXXVIII. 

When kindred meet together. 

The tmie tf kindi«d it grmiiii cM \ and many km- 

luHdiuffaandni^eiUanaBiengtliim. TAirefert, 

viheitih^vifiU each etka;Ai) 'Hymn ieingfiing. 
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nuQi rtmtmttr thtm^ ta rktri^ that Amitji w/iUA 
eiiglUlaitttl»tmtktm, 

Sing Ml ai tie l^jyaine. 

HOv h!q)p7 is it, and how fweet, 
When Kindred kind appcare ! 
And,when in Vniiy vre meet, 

As wc obliged are ? 
Each blefllng,which on One dotii fall, 

Will multiplied be; 
And prove a blefling to us All, 

As long as we agree. 
3 As from high Hils,a fhow*! of Raine 

Along the vallies trils ; 
Aiid,as they vapour up agalne 

A moyflning for thofe Hits : 
So, Airu/ra/i'wh ether poore oi rich) 

If truly kind they prove ; 
Each other may advantage much, 

By iotochange of Love. 
3 The Qendrell Tlireds together wound, 

Will make the ftrongefl Band ; 
And,fmalleft Rod3,if dofcly bound, 

The Benders force withfland. 
But,if we thofe afunder take, 

Their flrength departs away ; 
And, what a Gya/U ccniA. not breake; 

A little I^ani may. 
So , if in Concord,we abide, 

(If true in heart we provej 

We 
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62 Hymn XXXVII I. Part.i. 
We may the more be fonifide, 

By interchange of Love. 
Let lis, therefore.who now have met, 

Obfervc this Lcffon.fo, 
That we do not the lame forget, 

When we apart (hall go. 

5 Let none of us delight to tell, 

Or pleafure take to heare, 
Wherein his kinsman doth not well ; 

Or,faulty may appeare ; 
But,leteach ofus,ourownc Crimes, 

With others Errors weigh ; 
And,feek the fitted means,and Times, 

To mend them what we may. 

6 If Malice injure any One, 

To whom allide we are, 
Let us repute the wrong as done 

To ev'ry Pcribn here. 
Yea, if aGricf,a Lofle^ (hame. 

To one of us befalL 
Let us be tender of the fame, 

As grievous to us all. 

7 So,we that are,but linked.yet, 

In Bands of common kind ; 
Shall,at the la fl, be nearer kni^ 

By Vertues of the Mind. 
Andjwhen the Ties of carnail-kin, 

By death,lhall be undone ; 
We,thEU have fo allied bin, 

Shall be,forever,(7w. 

Hymn 
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Pari.i. Hymn XXXIX. 63 

Hthk XX XIX. 

When Kindred depart from each other. 
Kindred iaving vifited tack oikrr, and btiii£ t» re- 
tmrme te lAeir ftotraU haUiatiant , Jet in this 
Hjam/rai/e G o d fiir liar Matittgyimi pray 
Mm U tleffil iMem in thtir ftparatiim. 
Sing Uiii at tiefermtr Hymn. 

TO bid each other now adue 
Time.waraes us to prepare ; 
And.that thofe CalliDgs we puifue 

To which oblig'd we are. 
To thee therefore, by whom we came 

Each othera w^ to know : 
We render praife : And in thy Name, 

Afunda L o R d, we go. 
3 Though us,d LoRD/to live apart, 

Our Fortunes do compell ; 
Keep us united,fUIl,in hart. 

Where ever we fhall dwell 
A Dwellcr,in our Dwellings be : 

Vs,there, depart not from. 
And let us meet againe,in Thee ; 

When we together come. 
3 Alliances are feldome good ; 

And, rarely kind they are. 
Who nothing have,but Fieflt and Blood, 

To make,and keep them Deare. 

Therefore, 
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64 Hymm XL. Part.\. 

Therefore,let us endeavour fo, 

That we, by Grace,may be 
More nearly knit,and thereby grow, 

Vnited all to thee. 
4 Preferve among ns honefl Mirth : 

At leafl,when we fhall moume, 
Make Sorrow midwife to the Birth, 

At which, true 3oya arc borne. 
And,of our Meetings, here below, 

If this the left fhall prove ; 
Our Converiation,fonne Thou fo. 

That we may meet above 

Hthke XL. 

A Hymn at Seed-dme. 
HushuidmeD ■ahat femttg-tiau is atdtd, kas^iit 
/amt fltua) tkrir feed-Cake, or /tmt allur tx- 
traordaurry Allomanct le r^rtflt tlitm in their La- 
ieurt, and it would not bt wHAemt profit if th^ 
fanOifed liafe Refrelhingi with l/ut or tlu like 
Meditttioii. 

Sing Miail^4 iyaimt,6v. 

NO Time,to trifle forth,in wall. 
For us,allow'd hath bin ; 
But,aln'aies,when one work ispaft, 

Another doth begin. 

Each day,a daily Ubour brings, 

For us to work upon : 

And 
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Part.i. Hymne XL. 65 

And ev'ry jreare^ath many things, 

That rauAbe yearly done. 
» .4ffoon as ffarvejiin is bome, 

The Seed-time doth infue ; 
And,they,m oider,(liII,returne, 

Our Labour to renewe. 
That,with the Sea/on doth befit, 

We,now^in hope^have fown : 
And LoRD/we unto thee commit, 

What we abroad have thrown. 

3 When I/a'ck tilled in that place, 

Where,he a Stranger liv'd ; 
A hundred-fold, the profit was 

Which he from thee receiv'd. 
Then,fince it is as eafie. Lord, 

As pleaGng let it be, 
A Benediction to afford 

Vpon my Pains and me, 

4 To U3,a Pow'r thou doft allow 

To water and to Plant j 
Butfthou a BlefliDg mufl. beflow, 

Or,wc our Hope (hall wanL 
Vnto our Labour,therefare adde 

The SupplemeDt,it needs ; 
Led/'mifling that)the Soile be made 

A Stepdame.to our Seeds. 

5 Command the Earth to wrap them clofe; 

Let Moifture, Warmth and Aire, 
Theff vcrtues into them difpofe; 
That, nothing them impatre. 

And, 
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66 Hymn XLl. Part.i. 

And, when tiiey forth to fight are fpning, 

Them,likewife bleCTe thou fo, 
That no difailers do them wrong ; 

Till they to ripenefle grow. 
6 Then grant that we{or they to whom 

Our portioD (hall defcend) 
May fetch their Crops,with gladneEre,home; 

And, them with comfort fpend. 
Grant,aIfo,that the feeds of Grace, 

f'Sown in our hearts,by Thee^ 
Prove not lefTe fhiitfull in their place, 

Then Earthly Fruits maybe. 

Hymn XLI. 
When Harve^'a come home. 
WkMvuhaotketif^tktfniUiefVu Earth, It he- 
cemttk ut (in JUaJ of the rvdi jolliHa ufid in 
/omtplacaitepraiJeQKA'i nurey far voaci/afiitg 
to tu tke/htit of ffur Laieurs, loprayjoramtiim- 
amct of Jm iUJing iolh en than ; md on tu,iH 
the i^4of thtM; JnvihitkduHaihis "Rjasstaffi- 
Jlah. 

Sing ^kiiaitkt former. 

SOme,have aCu^m^when they bring 
The laft of karvefi home, 
To make the fields with Ecchoesring, 
Andjoyfiill to become. 

Which 
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Pari.i. Hyma XLI. 67 

Which was at firil^tbough chang'd we have, 

This Joy.to bnitilh mitth) 
A Triuniph to his praife, that gave 

The Bleffings of the Earth. 
3 In Head of bnitifti Clamors,the[), 

That Cudome we renew ; 
And(as becometh ChrifUan men^ 

Our felvea would thanlcfull (hew. 
For,that which wejin hope have fown ; 

And,till'd with collly pain, 
We.by 6^afrgTace,have Reap'd and Mown ; 

With likelihood of gain. 

3 The dangers of cold Winters blafl. 

Of Springs offenGve hours, 
AndjOf that Suouners drougth is paA, 

Which Com and grafle devours. 
The .Frwii^/or which we delr'd and plough'd, 

And.toyled long, with care ; 
In Barnes and Stacl[s,archous'd andmoVd; 

Of which right ^d we are. 

4 WhenWinds,&Froft£,&Rains,&Sno«s, 

Make barren Grove and Field ; 
When naught on hi]I,or valley grows, 

Whichjfood for man,doth yeeld : 
We,to relieve our wants,have hope, 

By thy free Bounty, Lord; 
And,mean3 to raife a future Crop, 

By that we up have llor'd. 

5 As,when thy Manna downe did (all. 

So be it alfo now : 

Let 
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68 Hymiie X L 1 1. Part. 

Let them.whorc gath'riogs are but finall, 

ConfeiTe they have enow: 
Blefle thou our Basket, and our Store ; 

And, when refreffi't we be; 
Let us difiiibute to the poore. 

The portion due to thee. 
( But,let us chiefly mind their need, 

Whofe Labours were employ'd. 
To TiU, what tkm and w mufl. feed ; 

And what is now injoy'd 
And,lei it more our hearts affeift. 

That we are in thy grace ; 
Tben,great Abundance to colleft, 

By Cortie,oj Wine's increafe. 



HruNE XLIL 
For a Shcep-ihearing. 
Sheep-lheuing,ir a TJnu gf mrail Merrimmi, m 
ui^ichgofd-cluan itafferdut to tuighbort and/tr- 
vantt ; am/mg mheft RefrcfhingB, if tiiis or tht 
lUu Meditation vert /onuime fuiig ; MA 
Knowledge anj Kety, migM ie inertaftd tkert- 
fy. 

Sing Ihii oj the :fi.F/alint. 
"XZN worthy, though, 6 Lord, we are, 

* Of that which thou doft give : 
YetjWe much more unworthy were, 
Uf what we do receive : 

If 
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Part. I. Hymne XLII. 69 

If any BlefTing we let flip. 

For which, we do not pay, 
Such cheap Oblaiums of the Lip, 

As we prefeot this day. 
a We,through thy favour now have had 

The Fleeces of our Sheep ; 
Aiid,they are almofl naked made, 

Our Bodies waime to keep. 
Before their fhearers, dumb they lay, 

Whii'll &om their backs were thome. 
Their finefl Wooll ; and wc now may 

Poffcffe what they have wome. 

3 DeareLAMBEof ffiii/tothcebepraife. 

Who doft refrefhings give, 
So freely.and fo many waies. 

Thy Servants to relieve, 
/let our thankfulnefle appeare. 

Not in bare Words alone ; 
Butjin thofe JfVif, which reall are 

And.needful] to be done : 

4 When any of thy Members lacks 

A Coat his fleih to gard ; 
Let us beIlow,ev'n from our backs. 

As much as may be fpar'd. 
And,as our Sheep do skip.as glad. 

When they their Fleeces give ; 
So,let ufi joy that means we hiS 

Our Brethren to reheve. 

5 Vs,let let their MeeknefTc mindful) make, 

CQy thinking thereui>on) 

How 
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;o Hymn XLIII. Part. i. 

How meekly.thou didfl all things take, 

Which, were to Thee,mifdone. 
That.aJl wk /uffer Jay ,oi do, 

May grow.in fome Degree, 
Refonn'd,by thioe £xaiiiple,fo. 

That BlamelefTe we may be. 

Hymn XLIII. 

A Hymn for a Houfe-iearming. 
Tie andait and laudaiile ttft ef HouTe-warmingi is 
htre irifinuatai : Ai"-,i« tiis Hymn, tie FHrnds 
afftnibltd,iin taught ta btfitch God Almighty 
temaietkat habOation prv/ptreu] and cemfirtaiU 
la than, and thein whf arenewty ceme IJuiher to 

A MoTig thofe points of neighbourhood, 
/\which our Foreiathets did allow ; 
That Cullome in efleeme hath flood, 
Which we do put in pra6life now. 

For,when their Friend s«ww-^we£wf^jhad, 
Them, thus they welcome thither made : 
Thatjthey the foouer might be free. 
From Strangateffe,vh^TK they Siratigtrs be. 
3 To this good End, we pardy came ; 
And, partly, Friendlhip to augment 
But,if we fatle not in the fame, 
This is the prime of our intent : 

\Ve 
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Paru. Hymn XLIII. 71 

We come,with holy Ciarmes,to blefle 
The Hoiife, our FriencIs,do now poflefle. 
In hope.that God, Amen will fay, 
To that,for which we now thall pray. 
3 L o R D,keep this place, we thee defire, 
To thefe new-Cemmers ever free 
From raging Winds; from haimiiill Fire; 
From Waters that offenfive be. 

Vtotagracdeffe-Chiide, from Servanis-itl ; 
From Neighbour s, bearing no good-wiU ; 
Aiid,from the chiefefl Plagues of Life, 
A Husbandfalfe, a faithieffc- Wife. 
3 Let neither 7ieez/es,iba.t Rove by Night, 
Nor thofe, that fneake about by I^y, 
Have pow'r their perTons to a&nght ; 
Or to purloine their Goods away: 
Let nothing here, be feen or heard, 
To make by Day or Night afeard : 
No fudden Cryes,no fearfull Noife ; 
No viHon grim,or dreadful! Voice. 

5 Let on this Houfe,-aa Curfe remain, 
If any on the fame be laid. 

Let no Impojbtre pow'r obtain 
To make the meanefl wit afraid 

Let here nor Zim,noT yim be feen; 

The fabled Fai'rie King or Queen; 
Nor fuch DeluHons^as are faid. 
To make the former Age afraid. 

6 Keep,aUb,Lord,we pray,from hence, 
^As much as frailty will allowj 

The 
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72 Hymm X L 1 1 1 1. Part, i . 

The Guildneffe of each Offence, 
Which to a Crying-Sin may grow. 

Let,DO more Want, Weallh,Hcpe,oiIiare, 
Nor greater Griefs or Joyes be here, 
Then,may dill keep them in thy grace, 
VVhOjfhall be dTrellers,in this place. 
7 But.that juft meafiire let them have 
Of ev'ry means, which may acquire 
The B1e(fedneire,which they mofl crave, 
Who to the tmefl BlifTe afpire. 
And iiiVe/i-wi/^s abfent be, 
Who better wifh them can.then we. 
To make this Meffit^ up intire. 
We thereto addc what they defire. 



HVMNE XLIIII. 
For a Contraft. 

TMt Hjrton it taidrtd le tkofi vihii furpefi a Con- 
trufl ^ Uuriage ; in Aofie it may ft rtmemhir 
thait,te ainjidir ■akat thiy inltnd ; that Ufiall 
hep Oum frei» praciediHg farther thm Ikiy /ato- 
fiiilmay ; and from prefeffingmertlAeH tA^mean. 
Sing tlujoiTe Deunu 

LO K D,in thy JVairtf^d in thy Feare, 
Our Faith we plighted ha\€ ; 
And,that our meanings are Uncere, 
Thy witneire,now,we crave. 

We 
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Pari.1, I/ymnXLllll. 73 

We come not, only to repeat 

Our Fba/es.bkfoK thy face ; 
Butfthat wc may likewife intreat 

Thy Favour,and thy Grace. 

2 For.mutuall helpers whil'ft we live, 

(According to our mighty 
Our felves,we to each other give, 

So far^ we have right. 
Aiid,we profelTe ihaX free we are, 

^For ought that we do know) 
To be each others wedded Peer, 

If thou permit it fo. 

3 We fee no contradidling caufe, 

But,that we may be join'd. 
Without infiingment of the Laws, 

Whereby we are confio'd. 
Nor any fuch Infirmity 

In us do we fufpeiSt, 
As that our Marriage-Band, thereby, 

Shall prove of no efie<5L 

4 We have no guileful! Dealings us'd. 

Our purpofe to acquire : 
Nor one anothers TniH abus'd. 

To gaine what we defire. 
ButjOur Affedlious are llncere, 

And^ they have been true, 
Vpright thofe Courfes likewife are. 

By which.we them puifue. 

5 If both have,now,d Lord/ profed 

What may not be denide ; 

E Let 
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74 Hymn XLV. Part.i. 

Let our Affeaion fo be bleft, 

That,Dothing us divide. 
Let nor by Beauty.Wit or Wealth, 

By high.or low Degree, 
By want of Riches,or of Heklth, 

Our Hearts eftranRed be. 
6 But if that either of u3,now, 

Hath trod a FaithlelTe Way ; 
Or,(hall infringe this holy Vow, 

Before our Wedding-day ; 
Lord, leLthe party Innocent, 

From blame and guilt be free : 
F0T,7kuti a Contrai5l,nevcr ment, 

Where.nought but Falfhoods be. 



Hymn XLV. 

For a Mairiage. 
God ii kerehy bt/eugki la bUJjt thi Mamage/n- 
Umimtdtoallthmpnfent;andfatafrBfpfrtkc 
BridegrDome, end Bride, in their Defint and 
Affe^lien!,ikat the Water* afthtir Carmdl C<m- 
Untmeiit,majf ie lioTtid itito Wine dl fpiriiuall 
Delighit. 

Sing tkii at tht farmer Hjrnm. 

TO grace (b Lord) a mairiage-Feaft, 
(In Carui, long ago) 
It pleafed thee to be a Guefl, 
And there.thy poVr to (how. 

For, 
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Part.i. HymnXUM. 75 

For, by a Miracle divine, 

('When they their Wine had fpcnt) 
Thou changedft Water into Wine, 

Which did their want prevent 
3 L o R D, let the biightnefTe of thy Face 

Among us now appeare : 
So let the Bounties of thy Grace, 

Be manifefted here ; 
That neithei Brid^oome,Sride,T^iyt Gueft, 

In body.or in mind, 
Of leffe content may be pofleft, 

Then they have hope to find. 

3 All Joyes which in a married-life. 

Well-matched Couples know. 
On this new-wedded Man and Wife, 

Vouchfafe thou to beftow. 
Fulfill their Hopes,prevent their Feares, 

Grant them their jull Defu'es .- 
Increafe that Love, which keeps off Cares, 

And warmes with lawfuU Fires. 

4 To W(«*,thofe hmtleffe Waitrs turn. 

Within their Veffels be j 
To give them Comfort when they mourn ; 

And make them glad in thee. 
And though the pleafures of their Love, 

Have yet a plea&ng tail ; 
Yet,let them daily Tweeter prove, 

And beft of all.at laft. 

£ a Hymn 
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Hymn XL VI. 



Htmw XLVI. 
When a Woman hath conceived. 



H fitini : yit feme kaiie bttit 
fandijudmthewembe. TAerefore,wt caaiul ie- 
gin leoiarfy,t» pray for tht fan^i/icatieH of the 
fruit of our Bodiis \ and that U may be torm la 
Ca<bgiiny,toourcoinfi)ri,aHiHoakaffyitingm U 
fdft: mhicA is defirtd m this Hynm. 



L! 



Sing nil at the lo, Commandemtttlt. 
O R D, if the Sigines may tniAed be, 



--That Symptomes of Conception are ; 
A living-Soul deriv'd from thee. 
Within my wombe,! now do bear. 

Thereforef'by her example,taught 
Who was the Mother of thy Son 
It well befeeming me I thought, 
To magnifie what thou hall done; 
3 If fo it be.as I beleeve ; 
Lord, faniflify, I humbly pray, 
That,which in fm I did conceive -■ 
Andigrant that grace obtain it may. 
Let not the fan which thou hail made, 
Subjcdted to pollution grow, 
By what it from the Parents had ; 
But let it keep the flefh below. 

3 In 
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Part.1. HymnXlMU. 7j 

3 In ev'ry Senfe, ia cv'ry Part, 
PerfeiflioQ to this Cresiture give; 
Andffow thofe graces in the heart, 
By which the S^ doth truly live. 

Whil'ft I (hall bear it in my wombe. 
Let me likewife,my part fulfill : 
And.when it forth to light fhall come, 
Inaruft it how to do thy Will. 

4 O /let me not a Mother be. 
To fruflifie for nell and Sin ; 
But,Iet my Fruit be bom to Thee, 
In whom Will-beings do begin. 

So,whether it fhall be deftgn'd 
Short time,or long,on Earth to flay ; 
A happy portion it fhall finde, 
And give thee all the praife,it may. 

Hymn XLVII. 
When a Woman is fafe delivered, 

God is her^ frai/ti fer thai Miraclr in eur Ta- 
llin, wii^A is mtvughi mhtn a fVoman it ddioi. 
rtd/afety cfhtr Childt ; and Ike CatUinuaKet ef 
Ml Meny is difirtJ in vonch/afitig tht New- 
With tf Grace, t^ perflil attdf^ilatt Ike lift ef 

Sing Hit as tit firmer Hymn. 

£ 3 Among 
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78 /fymnXLVll. Part.}. 

A Mong thofe wonders here on Earth, 
^»- Which brought to pafle.by Nature be, 
fli rightly.we obferve our birth^ 
In this,her greatefl marvels be. 

Yea,they who fully can conceive. 
What pafle into this World we have, 
May find it eafie to beleeve 
The Bodies.rifmg from the Grave. 

2 A brcathleffe Life,a Ziving- Totnbe, 
Within our Mothers wombe we had. 
Through Gates of Dealh,ta Life we come, 
Ai\i,Stre^gth,is out of WeaknefTe make. 

She who in bitter Pangs remains, 
Dilheartned is when they do ceafe ; 
And they who mofl bewayle her pains, 
Deftrous are they (hould increafe 

3 Of this thy great Myflerious worke, 
Experienced, this Day.are we : 

And, will confeire,t]iat therein lurke 
More fecret5,then our eies can fee. 

But this,d Lord/ we fee and know : 
It was thy Mercy.and thy Pow'r, 
Which did the timely Ayd beftow. 
That help us.in the hoped hou'r. 

4 To thee be praife,that now are pad 
The pangs which made us lately &d : 
To thee be praife,that fent thou hafl, 
Thefe Comforts, which now make us glad. 

Lord, perfedl thou the Grace begun. 

Give .Sfrm/M, where Weakiteffe yet is found .■ 

And, 



dbyGoogIc 



Part.\. IfymnXLVIll. •) 

Andjlet the Race this Babt flial! ran, 
With Everlafting Life,be crown'd, 
5 The Life ofiVo/urf hehathhad: 
But,let it be ruw-bortu again ; 
The I^fe of Grau,Va Nature adde, 
Aad.tnalte him, in that (late remain. 
Sof'whether,hcre,aii Age he Hay, 
Or,whetheT Thou tranflate him,from 
This Life, within a {horter day) 
In C H R I s T, he perfeifl Ihall become. 



Hymn XLVIIL 
When a Childe is baptized 

G o D , u hm praiftd far tht great PranUJ^ 
vimehfafidby Bipdfme : Ht ii frayed aija,le en- 
aUe the Ciiidt BafHad hl>o and Beleerc, or- 
earding te the CoitditiBHs of Ike Cmenanl made j 
And he ii lihetm/e aetmnvledged the Author and 
Finilber of every Hdy-Dtftrt, and landaile Per- 

Dear God ! hoii'gFeat,howla^eaGTace, 
Vnto that SouLthis Day, is done, 
Who,in thy CAvr<;<f,admitted was. 
To be a Afanber of thy Son ? 
For,he which was the Childe of wrath. 
And borne to oothing.but Defpaire ; 
The Comforts of thy Favour hath, 
And of thy Kingdome^'a an Heire. 

E 4 a Of 
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80 //ymfiXLVlll. Part.i. 

2 Of that great Ct/j", where no Sum, 

A Freedoroe for him, could have bought, 
To be admitted,he is come ; 
And,by meer favour thereto brought 

Of C H R I s T ' s mod holy Order,now, 
The faire,and famous Badge he beajes ; 
Which will right happy malce him grow. 
If to the Grave.the fame he weares. 

3 Lord, bleffed be thy holy-Name, 
That thou this Mercy hall beftown : 
We praife,and love thee for the lame. 
As if the good were all our own. 

In this eflate,preferve him fail, 
Vntill he fully undeiflanda 
The Cwfww/ibctwixt you pad. 
Thy PromifesfixA thy Commands. 

4 TheD,alfo,leave him not, 6 L. R D / 
But grant him thy AfftJHr^-m^ht 

Thy loving-prefence,and thy Word, 
With eViy means to keep him right 

To make his Happintffe intire, 
Be pleafed to vouchfafe him too, 
A Renovation in Defire ; 
AndjChearfulnefle thy will,todo. 
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PartA. Hymn XLIX. Si 

HvHK XLIX. 
when publikeThanks hath been given forfafe 

deliverance in Child-birth. 
TTut^ TJumkigiviHgt are fublilidy exhi^ttd f»r 
fuek jydtoeranca •,ytt, Ihtjamt ought to it fri- 
votdy tubuwlB^td al/e : and,ptrhapi,tlitn may 
he /erne privaU Ddivtriaieet accompanying the 
firmer,wMUk eugkl to U ciinQdertii,at thi-t HTniu 
imfilya. 

Singl/ttt at tie loi P/alDU. 
A Lthough, ray Goxil that Sacrifice, 
■^ I tendred have to Thee, 
Which to be made in publike wife, 

This Church enjoins to me. 
Yet,i/ in fccret,! forget 

My private Thanks to Day, 
A Duty ('doubtleffej 1 omit. 

Which I am bound to pay. 
a Befides.the Mercies lately Ihown, 
^And which confefl have been) 
Thou, Favours haft on me bellown. 

Which others have not feen. 
From Sins within my heart conceiv'd, 

May greater mifchiefs cotne, 
Then can be,otherwife,deriv'd. 

From any Childing-wombe. 
3 Lo R D, therefore.by my Selfe alone, 
To thee I now repaire, 

Ej Thy 
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82 Hymn L. Part. 

Thy boly-Nanie,to call upon, 

In PraifisfinA in Fra^r. 
I praife thee,that efcap'd I have 

The Danger.lately paft ; 
Andfthat my Body from the Grave, 

Thou,yet,preferved haft. 
4 I praife thee.that my Tongue I find 

Now founding of thy praife : 
And pray thec,that my heart may mind 

This Duty,all my Daies. 
I pray thee too.that from all Sin, 

I may be purifide; 
A ftrifler Courfe of Life b^n ; 

And,in thy Fear abide. 



Hyhm L. 

A Rocking Hymn. 

NitrJtiufitallyfingthfiT CMIdrtnafUtf ; atuilArimgA 
wattl e/ferttHtnt matter, Ouy ofi mait life of tin- 
profUahU (iftatvmrfi) Songs. T'^it luu' thrr^trt 
prtpartd, Ihai it might hAf acqtiaitU them, and 
tkdr Nurfe-ChildrcD, viUA the laving Care and 
Kindneffi of their heavenly Father. 

Sweet Baby deep .■ what ailes my Dear? 
What ailes my Darling thus to ay ? 
Be ftill.my Childe.and lend thine ear, 
To heare me fmg thy Lullaiy. 

My 
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My pretty lambe forbear to weepe : 
BeftUl my Dear; fwal BabUJUep. 

a Thou bleffed &w/,what canll thou fear ? 

What tbii)g,to thee,caD mifchief do / 

Thy G o D, is now thy Father dear ; 

His holy Spoufe, thy Mother too. 
Sweet Babe then,farbear to weepe ; 
BeJHli my Babe ■,fweet Babu_fleef. 

3 Though thy Conception was in Sm, 
A lacred Bathing thou haA had. 
Aiid,though thy Birth,uncleaa hath bin, 
An blamdelTe Babe, thou now art made. 

Sweet Babie thert,ferbeare to weep ; 
BeJHU my Dear ; Jweet BabUfietp. 

4 WhilU thus,thy LttUabie,! fing, 
For thee,great Bleffings ripening be. 
Thine Eldefl Brother is a King ; 

And hath a Kingdome bought for thee. 
Sweet Babie then, forbear to weep ; 
Bejbll my Babe \ fweet Babie flap. 

5 Sweet Babie fleep ; and nothing fear; 
FoTjwhofoever thee oScnds, 

By thy Prote£ior threatned are, 

And God, and Ange/i are thy Friends. 

Sweet Babie then,forbear to weep ; 

BeJUll my Babe ; fwed Babie fi^. 

6 When God-with-us, was dwelling here, 
In little Babes^z took dehght 

Such JntUKeiUs, as Thou,niy Dear ! 
Are everprecious in his fight 

Suvet 
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84 Hymn L. Part, i . 

Sweet BabU^ hen for bear e to weep ; 

BejHU my Bai>ejweei Babiejkep. 
"J A little Infant, once was Hee : 
And Strengih^m Weakneffefiiva was laid 
Vpon his Virgin-Molkers knee ; 
That.FOw'T to the^ might be conviu'd. 

Sweet Babie,thenyforbeare to weep ; 

BeJlUl my Babe ; fweei Babiefiixp. 

8 In this tl)y frailty.and thy need, 
He friends and helpers doth prq^are, 
Which thee fhall cherifli, clothe.and feed: 
For,of thy wea],they tender are. 

Sweet Babie,tkm,frrbeare to weep : 
BeJHll my Babe; fweei BabiefUep. 

9 The King of Kings when he was bom, 
Had not fo much for outward eafe : 

By Him, fuch Dreflings were not worn ; 
Norfuch like fwadling-clothes as thefe. 

Sweet Babie,theii,forbeare to weep ; 

Bejffi// my Baie ^fweet Babie/ieep. 

10 Within a. Manger lodg'd thy Lord, 
Where Oxen lay,and Afies fed. 

Wann rooms we do to thee afford, 
An ea&e Crad[e,or a Bed. 

Sweet BabUjthen forbeare to weep ; 

Befim my Babe Jweet Babiefleep. 

1 1 The wants that he did then fuflain, 
Have purchas'd Wealth, my Babe,for tliee.' 
Andjby his TonnenCs,and bis pain, 

Thy Reft, and Eafe.fecurcd be. 

My 
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My Bidie^Am,forbeare lo weep ; 

BeJUU my Sabe ; fwed Babie^fieep. 
1 3 Thou haft (ytl more) to perfe<S this, 
A pramife and an earneftgot, 
Of gaining everlafting BlifTe, 
Though thou my Babe pcrceiVft it DOt 

Sweet Babie, then, for Scare to weep ; 

Bejm my Babejwed BabUfleep. 

HvuN LI. 
Another Rocking Hymn. 
Tke Niufe u hert laugki a fontu ef Bleffii^, 
v)herby{/he may ty^titi/uHyJittging, erjbyingllit 
/amiicall dmstu Godi BtKedUiioH, Mh Mfv» kir 
/Hfl,andKer Infafa,ta tkeprrvai^on efttmforall 
OMd/fiHtnaa mi/chirfi. 

Sing Uu at Tc Demn,0r iAr t Pf«lme. 

Since nowginy Babe.of fleep pofTeft, 
His lovely eies hath clos'd ; 
To praife the Author of his reft, 

My heart is vell-difpos'd : 
And,to implore,that Go d, who makes 

My Darling,thus to fleep ; 
Would prefect be,when he awakes, 

And,him in lleeping keep, 
2 Thou.praifes from an Infants tongue, 
Disdainefl not to hear : 

Rejea 
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Kejefl not then , my BUfflng-Sotig ; 

But, Lord, decline thine ear. 
For, though a fiDgle voice I raife, 

My Offrit^, triple be. 
My Seif, my Babit, and my praife, 

I offer up to Thee. 

3 Dear &nof God! who thoughtAnoCcom, 

( To leave thy Throne on high ) 
Cy{ lowly parents to be bom. 

And, in a Crib to lie : 
On this my Babe, thy Grace refledl ; 

Infold him in ^ine Armes. 
From outward perils.him prote£l, 

And from intemall Harmes. 

4 Let not that Feind which ev'ry howre. 

Doth watch and hover here, 
To mifchiefie us, obtain the Powre ; 

Or caufe my Childe to fear. 
But, let aa Angeil-guardhc nigh, 

To put that Foe to flight : 
And, round about bis cradle flye. 

To Iccep him from defpigbt 

5 As Time, his Body fhall increafe, 

Increafe his knowledge too ; 
And caufe him, ev'ry day in grace 

With God, and Man, to grow. 
Preferve him flreight in ev'ry Limbe, 

And found in ev'ry Senfe : 
Yea, all his life time, keep thou him. 

From ev'ry groffe offence, 

6 To 
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Part. \. Hymn LII. 

6 To thee, let him be alwayes tnie, 

And, ever kinde to thofe, 
Who kindneffes to him do fliew 

Ei^e Good, or III, he knows. 
And, let not, (iai thy paflion (akej 

This Babie (now, fo dear^ 
Thofe vainc, or evill Comfes take, 

Whofe end, we juilly fear. 

7 O let not him, whofe meaneft pain. 

We can with tears deplore, 
Be one of thofe, who fhall remain 

In torments, evermore. 
But, fo to lire, and fo to die, 

Vouchlafe him grace, d G O D I 
That, be may rife to live on high. 

Where thou hall thine atwde. 



Hyhh LIL 

When we receive the Lords Supper. 
God, u ker^ magnifitdfer tht gnat hanomr , and 
finxmr vouek/aftd, ly the hltfftd SaeramftU if lot 
Body and Blood ; and humbly defind Iktrrby A> 
tanflrrt and can&HHt tout kit e/peciall Grace. 
Sing iMuaiiJit 148. Prdnie. 

OVr Voice how fliould we raife I 
How fliould our S<»^s excell ! 
If Ged-Almighiits praife 
Our Tongues could fully tell t 

Sure, 
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Sure, whilfl we fing. 
The Stany-Round, of that glad found, 

Would loudly ring, 
a That^at thy princely Soord, 
This Day we fcafted be, 
How f^eat a favour, Lord? 
Have we obtain'd fNim thee? 

And who is able 
Himfclf to make fit to paiuke 

Of this thy Table ? 

3 We,whom thy Bountie Feafts, 
( And, who now fmg thy praife ) 
Were called to be Guells, 
From hedges and high-wayes : 

And,titl we came 
To taJle this chear, we wretched were, 
Foore, blind, and Lame. 

4 But, from our low ellates. 
Now, fo advanc'd are we, 
That,/V<«« are our Mata , 
And, Kings our Fdltnos be. 

One Cup we have, 
And, Angels eat no better meat. 
Then we receive. 

5 Perfcflion of Delights, 
Is by this Feall bdlown. 
With Him, that us invites 
The Food, and GueJU are One \ 

Faith works it thus, 
That,thereby,we are found in Thee; 
And thou in us. 6 An 
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6 And, though our Natures are 
Vnequall and diftm<a ; 

By true beleeving, here. 
They really are hnkt 

And, while we bide 
In Faith, and Love, nought can remove, 

Or, us divide. 

7 Yea, fuch our Vnion is 
That, all our Sins arc thine ; 
And, ours, thy Sighttoufne/se 
Is nude by grace divine. 

Yet, &om all (laines 
(TTirou^ our Offence^ine ExaBenet 
Sdll, free remaines. 

8 L R D, for this love to Man, 
Pow'r,gIory,praife, and Fame, 

( As rully,as we can ) 
Afcribe we to thy Name. 

And, we emplore, 
That, this rich Grace, we may embrace 

For evermore. 



Hyhn LIII. 

Another Hymn for the Lordi Supper. 
i o D 1 uHfpeakaMi Favnur vmuh/aftd in the 
Sturamml of lie Body ami Blood s/ Christ, 
is atknaolidgtti : The utirx/reffiMetitfc of thai 
My^ritut ComiaunioD it confefftd; and theft 
ileffid 
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90 Ifymti hill. Part.i. 

bl^id efftilt an hireiv <ii/irtd , alsvuikicAougAl 
la ie mdaaioHrtd fffr,by rvfry vmrihy pariaier ef 
thi /amr. 
Sing Ikit ai the Magnilicat.w Te Deum. 

THe Favour Lord, which by thy grace, 
We have this day pofTcfl, 
Doth our beft merits, far furpafle ; 

And, cannot be cxpreft. 
Becaufe we not alone obtain 

A common-grace from thee ; 
But, thou thy ^^doO, alfo, dEugn 
Our food of Life, to be. 

2 For which,we nothing have to give, 

Whereof, thou doft approve 
So much, as when we do receive 

Thy kindneffes with love. 
Therefore, 6 L o k d ! we, now do make 

This Ofiring far the fame : 
Xn^ Cup of Saving heaUh wt take ; 

And, Magnifie thy Name. 

3 O ! teach us to receive aright, 

What thou doll here, bellow. 
And, give us an Informit^-i^ht 

Of what we ought to know. 
And, when we cannot wade the Deep 

Of thy unfathom'd Word; 
Let us a Courfe, with fafetie keep, 

Along the fhallow Foord. 

4 This MyJierU we muA confelTe, 

Our CompalTe to exceed \ 

Our 
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Our little fai/A, is alfo lefle 

Then grains of Muftard-feed 
Therefore, 6 1, o r d I improve it fo, 

That, growth it may receive : 
And, that we modedly may ituno ; 

And knowingly Eeleeve. 

5 Forgive to us our many crimes, 

Offenlive unto thee. 
Vouchfafe we may in future times 

More juft, more pious be. 
Vs^nder gracious in thy Sight ; 

And, that, which now we do ; 
That, thou maid therein take Delight, 

And, we have love thereto. 

6 No new Oblation, we devife 

For Sin, preferr'd to be. 
Propitutiorie-Saa^fice 

Was made, at fuU, by thee. 
The Sacrifice of Thanks, is that 

( And all ) which thou dofl crave : 
And, we our felves, are part, of what 

We Sacrificed have. 

7 In this, no grofTe JieaiUies, 

We cainally conceive ; 
Or, that their proper Qualities, 

The Bread, or Wint do leave. 
But, in this holy Eucharill, 

^By Faith and Grace divine ) 
We know, we feed on thee, 6 Christ 

Receiving Brtad and Wim. 

% Thy 
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92 Hymn H 1 1. Part. i. 

8 Thy Real^efenu, we avow : 

But, fo ; that, we confelTe 
Meere camall-Teafoti knows not how 

That Pre/etue to expreffe ; 
Becaufe, thy Fiept we feed on, thus ; 

( Though ftrange it may appear^ 
That, we in TAte; and thou in f^; 

At OTue^-nA truly, are. 

9 No marvelt few can well agree, 

How this, they (hould unfold : 
Yoi, Myjkries, Pai/Asdbjeas be ; 

Not things at Fleafuce told. 
And, he that would, by Reafon, found 

The Depths, which Paiti perceives. 
May both himfelf, and thofe, confound ; 

To whom, his Rules he Gives, 

10 Let us, therefore, our Pai/A ered, 

On what thy IVar/i doth fay ; 
And, hold their knowledge in fufpei5i, 

Who new Foundations lay. 
For, thereby fome a curfed Rent 

Within thy Church have left; 
And, by thy Peaceful! Sacrament, 

The world of peace bereft, 

1 1 Yea that, which thou to chcrilh Love, 

DidH gracioufly ordain : 
Coniention wrefls, debates to move; 

And Quarrels to maintain. 
Oh ! let us not hereafter fo. 

About meere words contend ; 

The 
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The while onr craftie Common Foe, 

Procures his curfcd end. 
But, if in EUence, we agree, 

Let us, in Ix>re aflay 
To erring Souls, true Guids to be. 

And to the weake, a Stay. 
For, Love is that llrong Cyment, Lord, 

Which us rauft reunite. 
In bitter fpeeches, Fire, and Sword; 

It never takes dehghL 

13 Meere caroall Inllruments, thefc are ; 

And, they are much b^uild ; 
Who dreame that thefe ordained were, 

Out Breaches to rebuild. 
Therefore, we pray thee, by that love 

Which us together brought, 
That thou all Chnftian-men wouldll move 

To love,as Chriftiam ought 

14 Let not Self-wiliooj hearts bewitch 

With pride, or private hate ; 
Or cherifli thofe Contentions, which 

Diflurbe a cjuiet State. 
Nor fufier Avaritious ends. 

Or ignorant defpight, 
To hinder thofe from being Friends, 

Whom Zm>e (hould fall unite. 

15 Let thofe, who ['heedleffe of thy word ) 

Suppofe, that FUJkly-powrey 
Or,that the temporary Sword, 
Can ghoniy Foes devoure ; 

Let 
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Let them perceive, thy weapons are, 

No fuch as they do fain ; 
Or, that it is a camall wane, 

Which mud thy Truth mainUun. 
i6 Cun/t^ivj, J'/ortj'/-/,Preacheis,LoRD, 

Thy BatfaiUs, fight for thee. 
Thy Holy-SpirU, and thy Word, 

Their proper weapons be. 
Faith,IIoJie,Li)ng-fuffering,Praife^A Love, 

For Eulworks are prepar'd ; 
And,will their fittefl £ngitus prove, 

To Conner, and to Guard, 
i-j For, .ffafe/, doubtleffe, may as well 

Thereby, be overthrown, 
As thofe accurfed walls, which fell 

When Rams-korne- TVumps were blown. 
This, if we credit ; we fliall ceafe 

The worldlings parts to play, 
Or, to beleeve Gods bleffed peace. 

Shall come the Devih way. 
i8 Lord, let thy .f^a«rf.fl/l?flrfdiviiie 

( Which now recciv'd hath bin^ 
Our hearts,to Charitie incline : 

Our Souls refine from Sin, 
And by this holy Saa-amtTa 

Make us in minde retain. 
What thou didfl fuffer, to prevent 

Our everlafting-pain. 
19 Moreover, let us for thy fake, 

With one another bear, 

( When 
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Part. I. Hymn L 1 1 1 1. 95 

(When we offences give or take ) 

That, thine wc may appear. 
And, that, when hence we called be, 

We thither, may afcend. 
(To hve, and be belov'd, of thee J 

Where Lmie, nor Life, have end. 

Hymn LIIIL 

For Deliverance from Sickneffe. 

God it lUnfy pTtdftd for ddmring ut fivm theft 

Difianftn vihick dtpriutd w afhmUA iieiiie- 

fotlgit aifo , it grot Mt graft te tm^ty eurfithirt 

ktaith te kit^ery, aitd la tJU htallM of eur Seuli. 

Sing tMisattht^ Pfalmt. 

WHilil we endeavour to obay 
Our blelTed Makers wiU ; 
Atl Creatures do the bell they may, 

Our pleafures to fulfill : 
But, when we negligent become, 

In doing what we ought, 
All things to us are troublefome. 

And, bring our hopes, to nought 
9 Ev'n that, which is a part of man, 

(Or, in hifi Bowels bred^ 
Makes Infurret^lions, now and than. 

Which wound, or fliike him dead. 
Within my Self, experiment 

Of this, I lately found ; 

For, 
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For, inhred humours, had nigh fent 
My Body, to the ground. 

3 ^MX.Drougtk,a.viAMtriJture,HeaiixACold, 

Now reconciled be ; 
Andjfuch an equal! Temper hold, 

As, health reftores, to roe. 
My fainting Spirits be releev'd ; 

My Tail regain'd I have ; 
My weakned Body is repreev'd, 

And, Tanfom'd from the grave. 

4 For which, a Sacrifice of praife 

Tothee,6GOD! I bring; 
And unto thee, my voice I ralfe, 

A thankfull Ifymn,tQ ting; 
Confeffing, that by thee, 6 Lord! 

And by thy grace, alone. 
The health and vigour is reftor'd, 

Which I have now put on. 

5 So long as here, I do enjoy 

The Being, I have got, 
Let me, my Heklth and Strength employ. 

Thine honour, to promote : 
And,when my Life hath reach'd that houre, 

Pad which, I muH not flay, 
Through weakneffe, bring me to Haaxpowre, 

Which, never will decay. 
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Hy«n LV. 
' A thEmklgiving,for7iri/a/ Health. 
It is a grtai UmpertUl Btiu/U, la ie de/wertd/ram 
Sicknefle, in/, it it a ptalir {if mi ie not un- 
thanifiill) la katit a continued Holth^^io 
DUX rantmbtr ta prmft GtJ, partictdarly , far tit 
fame. Tttr^e.lafuluiiHtninJteftAatDutu 
Ikis HyniD is lendrtd. 

Sing Ml as lAt 22, P/alme. 
Tn limes of Wata, we feele what bliffe, 

Our yecra of Pienhe be. 
When iVar doth rage ; the fweets oi Peace, 

The meanefl wit can fee. 
And, when with Sicknefie we are pain'd 

We know it juil, 1^ o R d I 
To render Fraife and Thanks unfain'd ; 

When Health (hall be reflor'd. 
3 Sure then, the many healthfull Dales, 

And yeers, which I have had, 
Deferve, that heartie Sot^s of Praife, 

Should for the lame be made : 
And, that whilfl health and Strength do lad, 

I fhould the fame employ 
To memorize the Mercies pad. 

And thofe which I injoy. 
3 Whilll others grone with aking bones 
With wwiu/s, or inward pairu ; 

F With 
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98 Hymn LVf. Part.i. 

With Gouts,ai thofe Tormenting Stoius 

Which fret and rend the Seines: 
Yea, while ten thoiifends feele the fraart, 

Which on the Sick doth ceafe : 
In Hiad, in Body, and in Heart, 

I am at perfeiS eafe. 

4 Lord/ ever bleffed be thy name 

For this extern all-Grace, 
Prefervc me thankfuU for the Tame, 

Whilft thou proloogfl my Race. 
And, if to my immortall Blifle, 

It Ihall Dot hindrance be ; 
(Nor thou thereby, due Glory mille^ 

Thus healthfiill, keepe thou me. 

5 But, if my Patience mufl be tride, 

By Sicluiene, and by Pain; 
Let i'Withereby be mortifide j 

And, Vertue flrength obtain. 
Be pleas' d, likewife, that whatfoerc 

Thy Wifdome Ihall impofe, 
It be no more then I can bear ; 

Though flrong, and fliarp it grows. 

Hymw L VL 



The Remembrance of Death, U ydgtd a good 
means to mait tis hftd/ull/e la live in liii vierld. 
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Part.i. Hymn LVI. 99 

thai «v ptay Ikre luxppUy in iii taaHd U came ; 



T^ Emembtr Death : For, now my Tongue 
JfvTo frng of Death,fhali tuned be. 
Sementber Death, which els, ere long. 
Will to thy pain remember Tliee. 

Remember Death, whofevoice doth fay, 
Tfiif nighl a man, to morrow clay. 

2 If Lucre fhall thy heart intife, 
Thy needy neighbour to opprefle : 
If J^ide Ihall tempt thee to defpife, 
Or Height thy Brother in diflreflc. 

Hemember Deaih : And, then, I know 
Morejuftfinoiehumblethouwiltgrow. 

3 Whm Im^ fliall woo thee to commit, 
What, Soul and Body may de&Ie : 
When Sioth fhall make thee lazie fit, 
(And let thy Talent nid the while^ 

Remember Death, of old hath bin 
And is, the wages due to Sin. 

4 When Bnvie fhall thy heart polTelTe j 
When thou (halt Chait,atrJe,/weare,otlye, 
When thou fhalt wallow in Exteffe; 
Thy FaUh abufe, or God deny : 

Remember Death, and what attends, 
On wilfuU Sinners latter-ends. 

5 Remember, Death no truce hath made, 
A yeer,a moneth,or weeke to (lay. 

F 2 Remem- 
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Remember, how thy Flefli doth fade, 
And, how thy Time doth fteal away. 

Remember, Death,will neither fpare 

Wit, Wealik, nor thofe that lovely are. 
(i Remember, Death forgoes the Docmes 
Which due to thy DefervingB be. 
Remember ikis, before it comes. 
And, (that, Defpaire oppreOe not thee.) 

Remembring Death, remember Him ; 

WhodothfromZ>(a/^,and ^£//,redceme. 

Hymk LVII. 
A Hymn of Idfe etemaU. 
That VK may net it d^tdid by iht vaiu^/iira, or 
£Jcffurc^ed 6y tki affiUliananftku lifi;nu eied- 
Itneies n/LiTe-eteniftll art here Ulufirafed.andtht 
Dt/irtatlem^i thereof is in feme degree exfreffid 
by tim 'Rfooi. 

Sing thii as In bid and Albj weedt. 
\T\T^y live I mudliuf; here, 

• * Inbafe and fruitlctTewort^ employ 'd? 
As if I knew not where 
A better Zi/emight be injoy'd ? 
Since I have fou^t 
And have been taught. 
The nobl^ things to know ; 
Why Ihould I ftill. 
Retain a Will, 
To fpend more time below? 

3 My 
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9 My Soul, that was not made, 

Of flitting Aire, or mouldring clay; 

IntelUgence hath had, 

Of moie, thcD words can well dilplay. 

The things we fee, 

The fhaddows be, 
Of Aofe, which will appear: 

Are nothing els 

But Tlpes and SfuHs, 
Which Time away will weare. 

3 There is a h\i:Se&rPlace, 

(If Place, etemall things contain^ 

Whereto, I hope to p^Te, 

When here I mufl no more remain. 

There is a Life, 

In which no griefe. 
No pun, no Fear, is found ; 

And (more then this ) 

It yeelds that Siffe, 
Which doth admit no Bound. 

4 My Hope, and my Belief 
That oi this Life I fhall partake, 
Cures all my piefent Grief, 

And, of my PaiDS,doth pl^ures make. 

Thethou^tofit, 

Makes me remit 
The Spights of tbofe/iwr^-/Au^, 

Who Dominere 

On mole-hits, here 
Like foolilb Pettie-kings. 

F 3 5 When 
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5 When, thither I am gone, 

The Love of Worldlings, or their Hate, 
Will not be thought upon ; 
Nor man', nor better my elUte, 

To mifle, or have. 

What moll men crave, 
{Who love this lothed Place j 

Will, there, to me 

No Pleafure be ; 
No Honour, or Dilgrace. 

6 That Life, who ever lives. 
Not only,bleffed therein, is. 
But, thereby, alfo, gives 
Ferfe^on to the Comtiumbliffe. 

It, open fets 

The Cabanets 
Wherein contained be 

Thofe Rarities, 

Which mortall eies. 
Shall never come to fee. 

7 In One, to fum up all, 

Which of that life, we may declare ; 

Him, there, behold we (hall, 

In, and By whom, all Creatures arc : 

And, not aione. 

Then, look upon 
That, moll-beloved Sight : 

But, gain by Grace, 

His free embrace ; 
With fulneffe, of Delight. 

8 Oh/ 
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8 Oh/ thither; thither, Lord/ 
And to this Life, my Soul convay ; 
From this, which is abhord. 
And, unto Death, a tedious way. 

I have gone wron^ 

From thee, too long; 
For which I grieved am : 

And, I (hall mourn, 

TiU I return. 
To thee &om irtiom I came. 

HVMN LVIII. 

A 7:ta<«(;t^n^afteradangerousSickne(re;by 

one, who was unprepared for Death. 
Thij Vjma/trva la bring to minde, haw lerriblt 
Death teUl bt te thqft viho are net ready for it ; 
and per/emitei , iy exemplary expre^ni efVetx 
and T\iaiikSa\aeEc,'wiat may be Ike etndiUm af 
tdhert, vihe line unprtfarrd ; and heoi thankfidl 
they m^ht to btfar merry eblained. 
T O R D / from Deith's forgetfull fliade, 

I . Since I had 

By thy pow'r, my prefervation ; 

I will both with Heart and Tongue, 

Tune a Song, 
To thy mercies, exaltation. 
For, to ThankfulneCTe inclinde. 
So I minde 

F 4 From 
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From what Sorrows, I was rsufed ; 
That, thy Favour, (hall of me, 

Ever be 
With my chiefeft cunning, praifed. 
3 And, my FeUow<rmiures,aU, 

When you Ihall 
Heme what grace, to me, he fhoweth; 
Daign,your Thankfulnctre.to joyn, 

Vnto mine, 
To difchaige the dues it oweth. 
And, 6 L o R D / enable mee 

Vnto Thee 
So to Tenia prai/a-grvii^ ; 
That, all may, who heare the fame 

Blefle thy name. 
That I breath'd among the living. 

3 For, ^as yct^me thinks, I fee 

Life in mee. 
In Her powTS and Senfes failing .- 
And my (hortned-panting BreaOi, 

Yeelding Z>aitk, 
All the Symptoms of prevailing. 
But, for Death, not well prepared. 

So I fared, 
That, much terrour I fuflained : 
And, Vain-longings having, flill, 

Thrall'd my WiU; 
Thus, I fearefully complained. 

4 Where is now ; where is, alas ? 

Time, that was? 

VVhwe 
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Where are all thofc hopes beftowed; 
And thole pleaUng Dayes, wherein, 

I have bin 
Youths beguiling Pleafure fliowed? 
Mull I / mua I,now ('thought I) 

Helplefle Die ? 
And, be carelefTe left, to morrow ; 
In a dark, and lonely grave ? 

Where none have 
Scnfc of Comfort, Joy, or Sorrow ? 

5 Will no mortall Witfii Powre, 

From this Howre, 
My delpiuriag Soul, releafe ? 
But muft eViy earthly Thought, 

Come to nought, 
And my Hopes for ever ceafe ? 
Shall I never /never-more, 

f'As before^ 
View the DaUs approching Glory ? 
But, mull this blaclt Night, nigh pad, 

Bemy lall? 
And conclude my mortaU-Story ? 

6 Such, my foolilh fancies were, 

As you hear ; 
And, thus &uitlefly I mourned. 
But, at laft (by Terrors taught^ 

Him I fought, 
Whofeyfrw Grace my Death adjourned. 
Lord! (aid I, obferve the grones, 

Hear the moanes, 
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Of a Soul in depth of anguilh : 
And, my humble fuit allow, 
Ldl I, now, 
In an endlefle terror knguUh. 

7 Sins, I have, which numberlefle 

Me oppreffe. 
And, fo ftrongly overlay me ; 
That, if yet I fhould appear, 

Much I fear 
Down to Hell, their weight might weigh me. 
And, Alas I can trembling DuA, 

So unjuft. 
Stand before the Lord of Thunder ? 
Whilft that GuiltinelTe abides. 

Which divides. 
Me, and Comforts, far afunder f 

8 L o R D ! I dare not to appear, 

Till I hear 
That I am to favour taken. 
Therefore, thy fad Servant, now, 

Comfort Thou, 
Whom all Comfort hath forlaken. 
Let not thy Companion, be 

Leffe to me. 
Then my Foes defpight hath proved. 
But, oh / let my Pear, and Pam, 

Once again, 
Be abated, and removed. 

9 /^, for thy palTion-lalce, 

Daigne to take. 

From 
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From my heait all vain Affedlions ; 
That,my aaturall efUte 

I may hate 
And delight in thy peifeftioDS. 
Spare ; 6 bleA Redeemer, fpare / 

Let my Fear 
To fo finn a FtUtk be turned. 
That it may true Joyes b^et ; 

And,oh/let 
Death be, till that houre.adjoumed. 

10 LoKB/iftbis^for which I pray, 

Gain I may ; 
{If to health I may be raifed) 
Of thy I^ve,my Song fhall be : 

Thou, of me, 
Shaltjfor evermore, be praifed. 
In deep fighs ^that fpake aloud^ 

Thus I voVd ; 
With a heart^at laige diftrefled ; 
Andfthe ^ini',help'd my mones. 

With fuch Groncs, 
As may never be exprelTed. 

1 1 lliofe Complaints my Sazwur heaid 

With regard : 
As I pray'd,right fo befell it .• 
From thofe Fears, which on me ceas'd, 

I was eas'd. 
And,alive I am to tell it 
For which Mercy,let no day 

Paffe away, 

Wherein, 
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Wherein I forget thy pitty ; 
But dU I in earth embra'A, 

Sleep my lafl, 
Let thy GoodndTe be my Ditty. 
1 1 And, although a Slave to Sin, 

I have bin, 
Make me truly now abhor it 
And.when Death next fummoDS me. 

Let me be 
Ev'ry way prepared for it. 
So, DO folfe, no vain delight, 

No Affiight, 
From her bliflc, my Soul (hall fever .• 
But,fo love,fo live fliall \, 

f'Live or die) 
That, I bleft (hall be for ever. 



HVMN LIX. 

A/O'''''<cncouragingficke perfons to be wil- 
ling to dye. 
Sicke-peiJbas are nal u/uaily H/pofed ta fmg ; yH 
femt attfitiafaiu deprota te riear ufi tieir iearit, 
and Jlre»glMtn UUm/dvti agaiii/l the ftares of 
DtatA, by emi/idering thf FrrvUrdgts of Zifc-eler- 
Hall: Ani,pcrhapsth^ti}h«vmntJtrengthtBfing 
Ms H^n, /hall rtceait eamfart to Aeare tkefe 
Meditations yiir^fy elhtri in IMeir pn/mre. 
Si»^ /Ail ai Ike Palet-nofter. 

If 
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T F by the Signes forefec we may, 
■^ When our Ihort leafc of Life is done ; 
Now neer unto me feems the day, 
In which my Glaflc will quite be run : 
And^ that here.yet lie.and grone, 
ShaU to my Tefliug place be gone. 

2 My moillure,and my vitall heat, 
In me,do now b^n to ceafe. 
My puKes out of Order beat ; 

Strength fai1es,and WeaknefTe doth increafa 
Therefore,ere Death all fenfe bereave, 
Thus,of the World,I taie my leave. 

3 Firft,my Dcaie Friend s.ferewell to you. 
Live blelTed in a true belief. 

Dillurbe you not my lafl adieu, 
By fruitlefle Teares,oT needlefle griefe : 
For,from a prifon full of woe. 
To Bowres of Joy.and Rdl I got 

4 For aye,adue my hopes of health ; 
Farewell to all my vain Defires. 

I have no pleafure now in wealth : 
My Sold to better things^afpires. 

All earthly pleafures are untrue : 

I,therefore bid them all adue. 

5 iAyJUJh^ oh / be not thou afraid, 
To let my Soul depart from thee. 
Or,wheo thou all ^one art laid. 
Where thou mull quite corrupted be. 

For fince my Saviour lodged there. 
He from the Grave hath bauilh'd fear. 
6 What 
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6 What though within that lonely place, 
In daiknefre,and and in ftench thou lie. 
Where wormes thy feature (hall deface. 
And make thee lothfome to the eie i 

Thou (halt to life agdn arife ; 

Renewed in a glorious wife. 
6 Thy Sotd (of which thou att fo fain^ 
Although from thee it (hall depart ; 
Will come and find thee out again, 
However hid,or chang'd thou art 

You (hall be joined, as before ; 

And,never be divided more. 

8 What pleafuie in thy life appears, 
As thou art now defonn'd and pain'd ? 
What get'il thou but renewed cares, 
If Life with Health might be rcgain'd ) 

This Life is nought but pain and grief; 
Yea,pain,fomtinie, without relief. 

9 My Fhflt then goe ; yea,gladly go 
Of thy la(l Bed,to be pofTcO. 

0/ wherefore doft thou linger fo, 
Li Torments, when thou ma/ft have reft ? 
Know'H thou,what followea after Death, 
Thou could'd not love this aierie Breath. 

10 Thou (halt in Beauty paffe the Stars ; 
And no defedl on thee (hall re(L 
Thou (halt be fwifter then the Sphears ; 
And wear perfeifiions of the bed. 

Death is a Gate f though fomwhat lowj 

Through which to higheft Bliffe we go. 

II In 
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II In thee,now, Sins and Sicknes dwels, 
Vncertaia hopes,and certain pain : 
And thou art fit for nothing els, 
But.thy Coiniptions to retaiii. 
Thy Mates by ZJai/AAaU Angels be, 
And ffiw/himfeir.fhall dwell in Thet 
13 Since nothing more thou canfl defire, 
Now give thy Soul,a free releafe. 
To thy Great-Grandama wombe,retire ; 
ITiere, take thy reft^n Hope and Peaa: 
AadjG o D ^who formed thee of CUy^ 
Grant thee a loyfull liflng-Day. 



Anotber^ffiffencouragingagaiDfl the feare 
of Dtalk. 

Tht^y^,are)urtUmglUtet>uouragethrir Smietla 
bt vailing ts leave Ihit Ufe.and rnjoy llleferfidli' 
oittefihetuxlnerld, And,tii that end fQtaeJn- 
comjtnuHeetof tkUIJie-iand fame ejlhi Benefit, 
wkith the Futbfull enjoy iy ImmoiUdily, art 
menHoiKdin IMs Hynm. 

Sing IMii, ai I loved once. 

MY Souljwhy dofl, thou linger To, 
And in thy prifon,feeke to ftay ? 

Since 
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Since thou art fummoii'd hence to go, 
By ^Ki«<^, which prepares thy way? 

Why would'fl thou loyter longer here 

Perplext with pains,and vext with Fear 7 
God cats us hence, Coine,come alon^ 
And let us meet him with a Sor^. 
a VVhy.on this Carkaffe doft thou dote, 
Wherewith, too longthouhafl. been cloth'd? 
What have you by your Friend(hips got, 
But Sin and Sorrowes to be loth'd? 

Since,thou hafl Licence to be free. 

No longer now,inthraUed be ; 
But,come away ; come,come along, 
And meet thy Maker with a Song. 

3 Thy wanton flefh (to thee fo Dear> 

By fearching where thy flrength was bud ; 

Hath oft f' though friendly (he appear^ 

Vnto thy Paffiom,^^ betraid. 
This 7>'w/,with hcr.Ilill watching lies, 
To put out Faith's and Reafom eics. 

Thefe Foe3,then Hay thou not among ; 

But,fly thou from them with a Song. 

4 Confider this unhappie place, 
How full it is of difcontent 
Remember well thy noble Race, 

Aod from whofe Bofome,thou wail fent 

There is a place refeiVd for Thee, 
Where endleffe Joyes and Pleafures be ; 
From thence thou tarrieft over-long, . 
Fly,fly thou thither with a Sot^: 

5 Thine 
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5 Thine EJfaue, here,becotncs impure .■ 
But,theTe,it (hall refined grow. 

Thy knowledge^ere,is but obfcure ; 
There,ev'ry Secret thou Ihalt know. 

Thoughpoorethouart,andlleightedhere; 

Thou Ihalt be nch,and hoDor'd there. 
ThereforCjthy Bliffe no more prolong : 
But,fly thou thither with a. Sorig. 

6 HerCtfpiglitrull tnen.and widted Fiends, 
To mure tihy Quiet are inclin'd. 
There.for thy FeUoweifioA. thy Friends, 
Bodi Saints and At^ds thou ihalt find. 

There.thou thalt behold and know, 
Thy pious Friends dead long agoe ; 
And ffalleiujahfiioit among, 
Shall be,thine EverlaJHng-Song. 
1 Moreover, there,thou (halt behold, 
Thofe WcrtAier.whofe deferved praife, 
For vertuouB Decds,in^times of old, 
Hath made them famous in thofe daies. 
Andpnore then this ; thou there flialt fee 
The Son of G o d, who dide for thee. 
Then,do not \icn thy flay prolong; 
But,goe,and praife him in a St>f^. 
8 Go, view the glorie of his face ; 
Go.kifle his wounds for thee receiv'd ; 
Go,and his blefTed feet embrace : 
Go,and poffefTe what was beleev'd. 
Go^d confelTc with SaMi Queen, 
That lelfe is told.then may be feen : 

And 
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And fince Report his Fame doth wrong, 
Enlarge his Gloiy in thy Song. 
9 Go,and in (jW.thofe loyes poGTefTe 
Andjthat well-being f* without endj 
Which language never could ezprelTe, 
Nor Heart of mortall apprehend. 

There, praife the Founder of that Blifle. 

And,when thy Body raifed is ; 
^Which, God will bring to pafse ere long^ 
Praife Ifim, together in one Song. 

Hymn LXI. 
A Lamentation in times of excelTive Rain. 

In thii Hymn wt lamerU lie mi/criei liit te befiUl nt 
hyaatffivt Rains and Wattrs, cenf^ngthatflagM 
jttfliy tnJU^tdfor aurjint ; befrteking ii may be- 
ptmnt^iufenitfiiey ; thai upon StftHtanctlAt 
plague may tt rtmooed ; and, that tit fame bang 
rtmm>td,vit may bt tkankftdl. 



Sing tluiatthe 

lOugh Tranfgrel 
^f'Andjthy Difpleafure juftly fear) 
To ling a mmmfitii-Song to thee, 
Before thy Prefence,we appear. 
Oh .' mind thou not our follies pad; 
But,our Submiflion.daigne to heed. 

And 
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ADd^Tince our hope on thee is plac't^ 
Both hear,aDd help us at oui need. 

2 For,now 6 G o D / that Atery-Sphear, 
^Vhich is to bound the upper Detps 
From thofe that underneath us are) 
ConttDuall rapDurs,OD U5,weeps. 

The Floods-hmeath do fwell more high 
Then theii accuflom'd Limits goe ; 
And they which are above the Skie, 
Do preffe.to meet the De^s below. 

3 liiy Scrvants,therefore,are afraid, 
Thatjif thou fend not thy Command, 
Whereby their daring may be flaid, 
Our whole undoing is at hand. 

For, L o R D, by thcfe exceflire rains, 
We lofe,not only Time and Coll, 
But, therewith our laborious pains, 
And,means of Life, is, tikewife loft. 

4 Thou wilt we know,pennit no more, 
Anuniveriall Over^^nmng ; 

Not fmftrate make.as heretofore, 
The Times of Harve/lfii of Sowing. 
But, Lord/ to us what profits it, 
That,fo it promis'd was by Thee ; 
If now the Waters thou permit. 
The prefent Spoile of us to be f 

5 Or,what to live will it availe, 
If Rainc and Moillure in excelle, 
Shall make the means of Life to fule, 
And keep us lingring in dillrefle t 

Except 
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Except in bearing of that Cix^e, 
Which this Affli^on may procun^ 
Wegiun Repentance by the loffe, 
And make fome Future Bleffing lure. 

6 For thefe great Rains, perhaps are fcnt 
To make us heedfull of our Sin, 
And.with compun<5UoD to lament 

The waies which we have erred in. 

O / teach us L o R D,if it be fo, 
Our groffe offences to bemone : 
And,lct a pleafant Sea/on Ihow 
That,diy Difpleafure quite is gone. 

7 Let not thine Vnwerfall-Graa 
To us,in fpeciall be denide.- 

Yai fpuMl-Favour, here is place : 
01 let that alfo be applide. 

Dry up,oi chafe the Clouds away, 
Whofe vapours breed corrupted Aire. 
Difpetfe thofe Fogs, which dim the day, 
Make thou the Weather clear and faire; 

8 To us, vouch£afe,likewife, 6 God/ 
The I>rought-fiefired,to prolong ; 
That,we may change this mournfuli-Ode, 
Into a praifefull.jwyW-.S'D/^f. 

And.when the Soile,fo dry fhall grow, 
That fhow'rs will neecUulI be again ; 
In feafon, L o R d / on us bellow 
The Former flai. the latter- R^n. 
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Hymn LXII. 

A thanksgiving after excelTive Raines. 

What ivi art ddivertd from iht pliant ef ix<t0an 
RaauandWaifrf^hsyiakcdtfiritBfiHgaSeng^ 
TMaititgmng for the/ame, may mufieaily txprtffe 
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Hyun LXIII. 

For time of extreme Drougth. 

Many agU^Ucm accompany ext^ve Drougths, ai 
may appiar by tkii Lamtfiiien, ■aiheriby thty teha 
art uHjiaJlbU ef/ucA a Judgeutnt, may bemadt 
mcirc/ettJihUef Godi VifitUion in that kindi ; 
andfuckaj kaBtalrwfidingUuTBif, may kane 
■BS»-di whereby to cxprijfe Ihe/ami la thtJHrring 
1^ ffpmileui in ihar hearti. 

X-T £ai / oh great Almighty King / 
^ Who from Earth's extreamed part, 

Lightnings,Winds,and Rains do'fl bring -■ 

ADd,commaiiderofthem,art. 
Thou art he, who fends the Rils, 

To refrelh the fruitful! plains ; 

And bedewes the thirftie Hils, 

With fweet Sitnt^rs, and wholfome Jlatm, 
Hear,and heed thou from on high, 
This our loud and wofull cry : 

For.from thee, we feek relief ; 

Who,haft Cures,for ev'ry Grief. 

3 By a waflfull fcortching Drougth, 

We,now Lord, afflicted be ; 

ADd,the Earth with gaping mouth. 

Makes a tad Complaint to Thee. 

Hiis, 
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Ifi/s,xad Dj&s,and FUlds,aaAI>cwia, 

Robes of Sorrow have put on ; 

And in mourDing-RulTet Gowns, 

Our Diftreffes do bemone. 

For ('unleffe thou gradous be^ 
£ird,xaA £eaJl,3.TiA fferd^d 7>ee, 

And what c're doth Breathe or Spring, 

To decay ; this Drouth will bring. 

3 LOtthe Branch that leaved was, 
Is become a wither'd Spray. 
Medowes^aXAj cloth'd with graHe, 
Now, are fliort unmawtd-Aaji. 

Where much Come did frelhly fprout, 
All is now confiun'd with Heat 
And,the Flocks that skipt about, 
Now do pine.for want of meat 

PaJn'd by Thirftfii& Heards do rore ; 

Hunger makes our cattell poore : 
And,UQlefl^e thou Mercy (how. 
They that owne them, poore will grow. 

4 Earth ^whofe ever teeming wombe, 
Many Births^at once could bear^ 
Now,unfertile is become ; 

Aodfher Fruits abortive arc. 

At her 5y^the late green plant, 
Staiv'd,by lack of Sap, doth lie. 
MoiJbtre{a.<csv her Furrowa want ; 
And her Clodt are (lark and diie. 
Clouds oi Dufl,\D (lead oi Jiain, 
Overfpiead both H31 and Plain : 

From 
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Viixa his Banks,the River flirinks ; 
And diefUnding-waterlUnks. 

5 Lord/ with pitty now behold, 
How diftied thy Creatures be. 

At fuch needSjin timea of old, 
Help hath been vouchiaf d by Thee 

When the People thirily was, 
Thou from Rocks didft water bring. 
In the Jaw-bone of an Affe, 
Thou for Sampfon mad'Il a Spring. 
When £iias thee befought, 
Needful Rain,was timely tnx>ught : 
And.thou mad'fl the water fweet, 
Which for uiage was unmeet 

6 In the Floods.thy Chambers are ; 
They with Clouds be roofd and wall'd. 
To attend thy pleafure, there, 
Dewes and Ihow'rs are ftill exhal'd. 

When we ferve thee,they are fent, 
To refrefli us in our needs. 
When we merit to be fhent. 
Thence CorreiHon then proceeds. 

When thou frown'fl,the weather low'rs ; 

Andjby Siormes or DrougtA devours : 
When thou liiiilefl,we obtain, 
Kindly Wannth,and timely Rain .■ 

7 Lord, forgive us that offence 
Which hath ftir'd thine Anger thus : 
Take this wafting Drougth from hence; 
With calme fhow'rs recomfort ua. 

Let 
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Let it plentifully Kain, 
That it may rcfrcfli the Aire. 
Drop thy fatnefie on the plain ; 
And the parched Hilsrepaire. 

Mark what mone the Fowlesdo make; 

On the beailsjcompaflion take .■ 
Think upon the Widowes need j 
And,the wants of Orphanes.heed. 
8 By the moifture of thy Dww, 
To the Plants new vigour give. 
The decayed Herbs renew ; 
And the fcorched feeds revive. 

That the grafle anew may grow, 
Wherewithal! our Beafts are fed : 
Thatjthcrc may be Com enow, 
To fupply our daily bread. 

ThaC to make us alfo glad, 

Wine,and oyle may fl!ll be had : 
And,that thefe Lamenting Zatsj 
May be chang'd to Songs of piaife. 

HvuN LXIIII. 

A Thanksgiving after a Drougth. 

God it iirify fraiftdfoT voueh/afing te r^rt/k iki 

fiarchid Kiddi viilh neaifitll draet, aad^fluiweri 

upon tht humbli pfHtioH efkis Strvants vilu had 

been i0Uled by an exetffliv Drougth. 

Singthittu theT^.pfalme. 

G So 
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SO pon'ifull ^e the faithliiU Cries, 
Which men afflifled raifc; 
That,to afcend the tlany Skies, 

They find out Tecret waies. 
ADd,thou hall L o R D,an open ear 

To ev'ry Soul diftieft, 
Which with a due regard will hear 

The meanell mans requefl. 
3 TheC.i»M^,oh God /at thy Commands, 

Dirt needfull fliow'rs dillill; 
Whereby the dry and thiifty lands, 

Have fweetly dnink their fill. 
That fcorching Drouth is now alayd. 

Which Graffe and Come deftroyes ; 
Aiid,that for which we humbly pray'd. 

Thine heritage injoyes. 
3 AfwcU as to £e Jud,oh Lord/ 

To us, that wicked be. 
Thou Raine and Sun-Jhine dofl afford 

When fiiit is made to thee. 
To thee,Ztnv, Wifdeme,P<ntfr and Fame, 

Afcribed be theieibre. 
And bleffcd be "^y holy-Name, 

Both,nov,aDd evermore. 
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Hymn LXV. 

A ThanksgiviDg for feafonable Weather 

in general!. 

TJUtita Hymn of Praiftf^ IMal/ea/maiU W^- 

tAtr whirdyo)! art inabl^ tarecHutihi jrtdtt ef 

tktcarihior amtituud hopefvU eflhoi ilegiHg. 

Sing Ikis at Te Denm. 

LORD /fbouldthei'uff.the C^Atm^ the irind, 
lilt Aire axid Sea/ons be 
To us as froward,and unkind, 

As we are (jjfe to thee; 
Our Labours woiitd,by Wmds or Stonns, 

Bjr Drougth or elfe by Ram ; 
By Header Cold,byWeeds,orWonnes, 

Prove Labours all in vain. 
3 But^&om our Duties,thougb we fwerve, 

Thou,llill,do'ft Mercy (how; 
And,us and ouis from fpoile prefenre, 

That we might thankfull grow. 
Yea,though from day to day we fin, 

And thy disfavour gain ; 
AJToon as we to cry begin, 

Foi^veiiefle,wc obtain, 
3 TiiKlVeaiher now,thou changed haft. 

Which lately made us feai : 
And,when our hopes were almoil pafl, 

Sweet comforts did appear. 

G a The 
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Th.^HeavenSi^tEofiXs complaints have heard : 

They reconciled be : 
And,thou fuch weather hafl prepar'd, 

As we defir'd of thee. 
4 For which,with upms'd hands and eies, 

(As purely ia we may^ 
The due,and eafie Sacrijue 

Of Thanks, we dow repay. 
And fince the Aire thou changed thus. 

That we thereby are eas'd ; 
We pray thee work that change in us, 

Whereby thou maid be pleas'd. 

Hymn LXVI. 
A Thanksgiving alter Thunder and Lightning. 

Thnnder and Lightning an ttrribli in tktir inant 
nalHTf/md kaoe oft-tinut very drtadjidi e£Uls : 
Therrfort, ur mtgfU te praifi God, iiihai m* 
kaoe hatrd and fiau bim, in the/c laerb a/Aii 
widtoatthe diflni^ivn of our Gocxls &* Peifoiis. 

StHglUt as the forma: 

NO earthly Terror, Lord, can make 
A Sinner more to fear 
Then when in Thunder thou do'ft fpeak, 

Loud threatnings in his ear. 

Thee,therefore,we did humbly pray, 

Thy Stormts afide to blow; 

And, 
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And, down thy Thunder-holts to lay 

As is vouchfafed now. 
a The dreadful! Sounds,and fiery darts. 

Which lately us appal'd ; 
And greatly teirifide our hearts, 

Thy Mercy hath recall'd. 
Yea,frora the fcorching fulphuric Blaft, 

Which from thofe Engines came ; 
Thou us, oh L o R D / preferved hafl, 

For which we praife thy Name, 
3 In La>^uage,S[&ng us with awe. 

Thou neededn not to fpeak, 
If of thy Frophds,xaA. thy Law, 

More notice we would take. 
Oh / give us grace,the loving voice 

Of Mercy,kt to hear ; 
That JuJiUe make not fuch a noife 

As fils with fervile Fear. 



Hymn LXVII. 

After a great Windc 
Th* Winde is a/ermtMe Spirit, ■akiek bring /et 
alliitrlyb>fun^uifari>urSitu,predu(etkiaaHy 
Urriilt efftHs \ Tlur^en, lohea the ttmpefimtul 
furyualayid,iuhenfyit/i>metimeilJirealftutkui, 
■ait JtiaU do wdl la ackiunelDigi Gods mercy far 

Sing lha,iu llu firmer. 

G 3 When 
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WHen heaity thanks we render not^ 
For what we do obtain ; 
We merit well to be foigot, 

When we (hall next complain. 
The bluft'ring Winds that fiercely rag'd. 

And Bowres,and Buildings tore; 
Are by thy Mercy, Lord, aflWag'd, 

And ruffle now no more. 
3 Calmgales theybreath;and make it plain, 

(By thefe effetfls we fee) 
That,He who in the Aire doth taign, 

Subjeifted is to thee. 
We magnifie thy JVo»w, therefore, 

And.will in thee repofc 
Our Truii,and Hope/or evermore, 

What Winde foever blowesi 



Hymn LXVIII. 
After a great Frofl or Snow. 

Grtal Frolls anti Snowes are/omiiiHt made Ike tx- 
iciitiantri<ifGodiJuJHc«uponafmfuULand,that 
frotta Charity may be unthaaed by Rtpmlatui : 
And thU Hymn rememitri ui ta be t/tantfull 
when Cedjkaii rtmmit fmh a ludgemmt fr»m 
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FRom CVi/r,latenippiiigHerbsaiid'I>ees, 
(AffliAing Man and Beaft^ 
And making lAes and Rivers fieeze, 

ThoUjL o R D ! hall us releaft. 
The Clods are thaw'd ; The Ice doth melt ; 

The CreatuTes,lately griev'd 
Are eafed of the pains they felt; 

And,from their Fears repriev'd, 
9 We praife thee, for this blefled change ; 

And thankful! are to thee. 
That thou thy help do'fl not edrange, 

When we affli<ftcd be. 
Let thy Compalfion us difpofe, 

fivhere we fliall need behold) 
To melt in pitty.towards thofe 

To whom our Love is cold. 



Hymn LXIX. 
Id a Time of Famine. 

Fanune u one t/ the tkra gnat Plitgia vAtrtfy 
God tt/uaUyeBrre^iaJiHfiili Nation; and by thit 
Hymn we are taught hva to addrejfe om- mn- 
plainls In GoJ,in thu fi/UaHoit.&v, 

Sing tin at tie 22. Jyalme. 

BY Mercies and by ludgements, Lord/ 
We have bin often tride, 

G 4 In 
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In difobcying of thy Word, 

How conftant we abide : 
For, when we gently are chaftiTd, 

We flubbom-hearted be ; 
And,when our longings are fuffic'd. 

We kick,and fpura at Thee. 

2 For,which thou quite mighfA us refiife, 

And,fay,as heretofore 
Thou fa/ft unto the (lubborn Jewes: 

J wUl correal no more. 
But,flil],thy Love to us ia true ; 

And,ev'ry means doth find 
By which thou maiil compaifion Ihew, 

And,be both luft and Kind. 

3 The Plenties which we lately had, 

By us^abufed were. 
And,TTiou a Scaneruffe now haft made, 

By which we pinched are. 
If thou hadft left us to our Sin, 

By feeding our Exceffe \ 
That Vertgeanee had the greater bin. 

Though it had feemed lefTe. 

4 Thou,ltill,proceed'fl with ChaJUfemeni 

In fuch a loving wife ; 
That we may be the Punifliment, 

Find where our £rror lies. 
And^f we be not hardned quite, 

We by tbe Stripes may fee 
That,thou in Mercy haft delujht; 

Though ftfokes infliaed bt 

5 Yea 
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5 yea,though this Famine pincketh fore, 

Good Symptomes we may find, 
That,thou in Anger evermore 

Remeinbrefl to be kind, 
And^ill,foiiie btelTmgs are injoy'd, 

By which we hope retfun, 
That,quite we (hall not be dellroid, 

Tliough we in waiit,remain. 

6 Where Milk and Hony overflow'd 

Lean Famine breaketh in, 
When Plmly,]2XG her Bounty fliew*d, 

A Dealh doth now begm. 
And,they who had the finell bread, 

The fatteft of thy Meat ; 
And were with many dainties fed, 

Have little now to eat 

7 But L o K D, once more to us return ; 

Though we unworthie are : 
Coufider how the poore do mourn, 

And what the Rich may fear. 
Foigive the Sins which have bereft, 

The Plenties which we had ; 
And,let the portion which is left, 

By thee.be larger made 

8 Oh / hear us,though we rtill offend, 

Augment our wafted llorc : 
Into this Land.that Plenty fend, 

Which fil'd it heretofore. 
Then^ve us grace.to ufeit !o, 

'Hiat thou mai'ft plcafed be ; 

G 5 And, 
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And,tha( when fiiller we (hall grow, 

Wc think not leffe on Thee. 



Hymn. LXX. 
A Thanksgiving for Henty. 

PIcntf is tMe curt e/Funine ; aiid a BU£ing,for 
■whick wimuih taiauriyrt ■mienil ii v6(aintd,TM 
many titna datmtjf wanUn thatly, thai we net 
imlyatii/iliaiBaufit, baiuutHyotAirMtrcietae- 
cemfianyiHg thfamr^prtvtntmhitk tiMlianJ^- 
neff'e.Mt Hymn wet eomp^td. 

StMg Oil as (At 4. P/aimi. 

XJ Ow oft^and by how many Crimes, 
■*■ ■* Thee Jealous have we made ? 
Andiblefled God/ how many times, 

Have we forgivenes had P 
If we with teares,to bed,at night, 

For our Tranfgreflions go ; 
To us.before the Morning ligh^ 

Thou Comforts doft bdlow, 
3 This pleafant Land,which for our Sin, 

Was.lately, barren made. 
Her &uitfulne0e doth new b^in, 

And we our Hopes have had. 
For which in praifefull 5ong5,to thee. 

We raife our voices Lord/ 

And, 
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Aiid,tliaiikMl,we defire to be 

For what,thou doft afford. 
3 VouchMe we waft not by exceffe. 

Thy Bleflings like the fwine ; 
Or into giacxlelTe wautonnes, 

Convert this Grace of tlmie; 
But,fo let us thy Gifts imploy ; 

And,fo refrefli the poore -■ 
That,in this Land, we may enjoy 

Thefe Plenties,everaioie: 



Hymn LXXI. 

In times of PeAilence,or otha- infeftious 

Sickncffe. 
TUtHjmafiiarlh turn mind (iypn^fPngimrile' 
petidaiKi upon G o Dj that wt make lam mtr 
felt K^iigr in tima tfdangtr, Canf^an, is htrt 
modi alfe,Uuaoitr Situ art OieCaitft of Stcktt^e 
orinfciHeusdifeafa : andGodiikumilybtfouglU 
to U otir pr^i/ter in tMit danger 
Sing tJkii as tJU SI. Pfahim. 

BY trufting unto thee,oh God/ 
Andjby repofing in Uiy Ihade; 
A Shdtcr,and a fafe Abode, 
la many Dangers,we have had. 

And,good Affuiances we have, 
That,whUe on thee we do depend, 

Thou 
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Thou wilt from publilce Danger fave ; 
And from all private harmes defend. 

2 In thee,this truft we have repos'd .■ 
Thy Succour,therefore,wc expefl, 
Now penll hath our Souls inclos'd ; 
And,our Deflruftion,feems to threat. 

For.Anj Infe<5tions have bin fpred, 
By lewd Examf/es,Tiov/,io far, 
That thofe Contagions they have breJ, 
Whereby our lives endanger'd are. 

3 L o R D / let thy Sfiriffiom on high, 
On uSjthofe hcalthfull Breathings blow, 
Which may our Climate purifie ; 
Andjwholfome Aire on us beflow. 

And.let our Flefh and Blood, become 
So purged.by thy (acred Word; 
ThatjWe may be fecured from 
The llrokes of this devouring Sword. 

4 Oh / call thy flaughtring Angdl home. 
And(though we merit not fuch grace^ 
Compaflionate.and kind become 

To us.in this diftreffed Cafe. 

Vouchlafe us hearts that may repent, 
Thofe Courfes, which do thee difpleafe; 
And,give us wifdome to prevent 
The violence of this Difeafe. 

5 Let not the (hail which flies by day. 
Nor that, which terrifies by nigh^ 

To (laughter,wound,or to difmay 
Within our Dwellings, Lord, alight 

But 
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Butjict \hy /aving-Afige^ bide 
About our Perfons.ev'ry how'r 
A Ihelter.for us,to provide, 
Againfl this plajgues malignant pow'r. 
6 Or,if this Harbin^ of Death, 
Muft in our FIe(h,prepare him Room ; 
I^ not the lofle of Health.or Breath, 
A mifchief,or a plague become. 

And,let both Death and Sickncs prove 
A means of everlafling BlilTe ; 
And/rom thefe DangeTs,us remove 
To live where no corruption is. 

Hyun LXXII. 
For Deliverance from publike Sicknes. 

Wken OH infi^heui Peftileiice breaitth in upon ui, it 
isanextmonHitarji Mercy l/ial vie are tut all roo- 
ted tut. Therefiire, vikm Cod rtmavet tht/ame, VK 
are htnby Ttmtatirtd to ackHotaltdge it to hit 
fraife. 

Singlkii as lie Fater-nofUi'. 

LO R D, when a Nation thee offends, 
And when thou would'fl correct their ISds) 
An Army,ftill, on Thee attends. 
To execute thy jufl. Commands. 

Stand ready to fulfill thy word. 

2 And, 
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2 Aiid,here,aniong us for our Sid, 
A Urong Infcflion lately raign'd 
Whofe Rage hath fo malignant bin, 
As that it could not be reftiain'd 

By any care.or Art of our. 

Or by a leffe.then heav'nly poVr. 

3 To thee,therefore,our Cries we fent. 
Thy wonted Clemency to prove : 
And, our misdoings did lament 

That VifitalioD to remove 
And.thou thine Angeil 6iA&. command. 
To llay his Death-infli£ling hand 

4 For which to thee,in humble wif^ 
Both heart,aDd hand.oh LO R D / we raifc; 
And,have exchang'd our former Cries, 
To JoyfuU Songs of thankfull pndfe ; 

Confening,that,by Thee,we have 
Efcap'd the Dungeon of the Grave. 

Hymn LXXIII. 

A Lamentation in time of War. 
War, ii the laft and tnerjt iif Iko/i Temponill- 
Plagues , lahertby G O D fietirgah a mcktd 
Nation.off^ U uuUtdrtk ail ethtr miferUi. Titrt- 
Jert,vikat that ludganent it ftiU ^rth againflus, 
we are viamtdhereb}l,fi> tv cenfidtr vAat is /allot 
tifen us ; and ic haemife peiiiUnt,tkat God may 
be intreattd to ■withdraw thai Plague. 
Sins this as the S\.P/aliiu. 

Of 
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OFallthofcJudgementswhich thy Word 
For Sin, oh Lord / denounced hath, 
None are more dreadfull then the Sworif; 
Or, more inform us of thy wiath. 

Except it be, when men are, quite, 
To Sin, without Correction left ; 
Expos'd to Saffians word defpight ; 
Or, of a quiet mindc bereft 
3 FoT,when by other plagues we fmart. 
By thine own hand, chaflit'd we bie : 
And,L o a D ! fo pidfull thou art, 
That,Hercy,fUU abounds in thee. 

But, when our Faults thou dofl correC^ 
By ^ranous and cniell men, 
A lad event, we may expeft ; 
And, hope for httle Mercy ,then. 

3 Oh G o D 1 this dreadiiill Plague of War, 
AH other earthly Plagues includes : 

. For Dearths, and all Difeafes are 
Attending where this Feind iutmdes. 
Opprellions, and continuall Fears, 
Wounds,Watchings,DangeTS,and unrefl, 
Inceflant Grie^ and endleflc cares, 
By warfare, Kingdomes do molelL 

4 War, finrn the Childe, his Parents takes; 
And robs the Father of his Childe : 

Of old, and young, it havoke makes ; 
And, tiiereby Matrons are defilde. 

War turns, the Freeman to a Slave .■ 
It bringeth Nobles to diflrefle : 

And 
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And maketh Cutthroat villains brave, 
With what great Princes did poffefle, 

5 It goodly Temples overturns ; 

And Adleth 111, where Good was tai^ht 
The fatrefl Buildings, down it bums ; 
And, fets both God, and Man at naught 

Yea, quite it ruins in one day. 
What many Ages could not rear ; 
And bnngcth Cities to decay, 
Which through the World, renowned were. 

6 ChafethouohLoRD! thisT^ranthence: 
Permit thou not, his hand of Blood, 

To beare the fcourge of our offence ; 
But, take it to thy Self, oh o d ! 

Though many wayes,we have mifdone, 
We none have wrong'd.fo much as Thee : 
Therefore, oh L o R D 1 by Thee alone, 
Conefted for it, let us be. 

7 When but the founds of War, they hear, 
The hearts of many, fo are (Irook, 

That they are overcome with Fear. 
How, then, IVars prefence can they brook f 

Lord, let thy mercy fo provide 
That, from our CoafU he may be chas'd : 
That, Peace, may in our Borders bide; 
And, keep our Dwellings undefac'd. 

8 And.LORDlfmceffor^uchTerrorsbrings; . 
Such mifchieves, and fo much diflrefTe ; 
And fince perpetually there Springs, 

Joy, wealth, and eafe,from bleffed Peace. 

Let 
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Let us endeavour to regain 
This Peace,by what good means we majr , 
And if the fame we reobtain 
Take heed, we fool it not away. 

Hymn LXXIV. 

A thankJgiving for Petue. 

Peace u Ue nurft e/I^tntU, and lie m^ns of fa 
many titAtril^ngi thai God cannot hi fuffUiaU- 
lyfraifidfor il. This thrr^nrt is campefai, that 
Uf witr hoDt enjoyed Ihit ileffing mere then meft 
cOur Natiens migki be more Ihantfuil fir it hert- 
after. 

^ng Oat as Oet^I^aime. 
Co caufe us,Lord! to think upon 
*-* The Bleffmg we poffeffe, 
That we may praife what thou haft done, 

And thy great love confeffe. 
For, we whofe Fields in Ages pafl. 
With bloodftied were diflatn'd, 
Whilft Fire and Sword layd others waile, 

In iafetie, have remain'd. 
1 No armed Bands, the Plough-man fears. 

No Towr's are overtum'd ; 

No Temple (hakes about our ears; 

No Townfliips now are bum'd. 

No Father hears his little Childe, 

In vajn.for fuccour cry : 

No 
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No Husband fees his Wife deiilde, 
Whilft he doth wounded lye, 

3 Dear God! vouchfafe to pittie thofe 

Who thus diftreffed be: 
That, to defend them from their Foes 

They may have help from thee. 
For, by thy Mercy we obtain'd 

Thefe calme and peacefull Dayes ; 
And for thia Peace, with hearts unfain'd 

We, now, do Sing thy Praife. 

4 AfweU for our intemall Peace, 

As for that outward Reft, 
Which by thy Favour we poffeffe 

Thy goodnefTe, is confeft. 
Oh take not. Lord! this grace away, 

But,let it Hill endure 
And, grant thy mercies make us may. 

More thankfull,not fecure. 



Hymn LXXV. 
For Viaoric. 

AU VUlorU is of Gad, who is Ihe LORD of 
Iloaftt: tkerrfereta him only btlengs thf ^oryef 
thefe vi/lorits which weJhaH Main ; and thia 
HyniQ mumiers usia afcriit all our prnMuiingt 
In hit pcuxr and nurcy. 

Sing thii ai the X. Comnuuidements. 

Of 
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OH L o K D / we magnify thy Might, 
By whofe prevailing grace and pow'r. 
We are preferv'd from Uieir defpight 
Who fought, that they might us devour. 

Thou art our Joyfull Triumph-fong ; 
Thou art the Comfort of our heart : 
To thee aH Victories belong ; 
And, thou the G o d of Armies art. 
a It was^one, thy Providence 
Which made us Afajbrs of the Field.- 
Thou art our CaJlle of defence ; 
Our Fort, our Bulwark, and our Shield. 

T^ou taughtfl our Hands & Anus to fight; 
By thee, undaunted we were made : 
By thee, our Foes were put to flight; 
By Thee the conquefl. we have had. 

3 For, on what hand foere we went. 
Great perils, us did round enclofe .- 
Our little flrength, was almoft fpent, 
And fierce and bloody, were oui Foes. 

That, hadfl not thou our Captain been, 
To lead us on, and off again ; 
This happie day we had not fcen, 
But in the Bed of Death had lain. 

4 This H"mn, we therefore Sing to Thee : 
And pray thee, that, as heretofore, 
Thoti wouldft our gracious Refuge be. 
And our ProleBor evermore. 

Yea, to our Foes let it be fliown, 
How tu our Caufe tliou dod incline ; 

And 
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And make it unto them be known, 
That, fuch as are our Foes are thine. 

Hymn LXXVI. 
For Pablike Deliverances. 

Gad hath vtmchfafld tmlo thtfe kingiloma , many 
publikt DeliTcraaces , lehkh ought never to be 
fargPtten, e/pfcially Ike/i en thtfift of Naoember, 
and 158S. And this Hymn leas intended, le 
bring thofe.and Jiuh liie, eftner to rcmanbranee. 
Sing Ihis as the Patet-noder. 

■X 7^\ rith I/r'el, we may truly Tay 
V V If on our fide, God had not been ; 
Of us, our Foes had made a prey. 
And, we this Light, had uever feen 

The Pit was dig'd.The Snare was laid ; 

And, we with eafe,had been betray'd. 

2 But, our Oppofers, undertook 
What they did faile to bring to paffe. 
For, he that all things doth or'e look, 
Prevented what confpired was. 

We found the /^/jwe fcap'd the Gin, 
And faw their Makers caught therein. 

3 By Favour undeferved (hown 

From God, this means of lafetie came ; 
And, by no wifdome of our own : 
Oh ! let us therefore, praife his tiatne. 
Oh ! praife his Name : for, it was He, 
That broke the Net, and fet us free. 

4 With 
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4 With praifea let our Templts ring ; 

Let on our Lips, thankfgivings dwell 
Let us, unto his honour fing. 
And, Stories of his Mercies tell. 

While Sun, and Moon, do rife, or fet ; 

His kindncffe, let us not fo^t 

5 Oh ! let us now redeeme the Time : 
Let us begin to live anew. 

I^t us repent of ev'ry crime, 
Whereby, difpleafure may enfuc : 

Left he that plagues from us hath took ; 

Return them, with a doubled ftrook. 

6 A true Repentance takes delight 
To memorize what God hath done : 
When paffed Favours, we recite, 

It adds more Grace, to grace begun. 

And, when fuch vertues do encreafe ; 

They promife everiafling peace, 
1 But, where Ingratitude we fee ; 
And, when fo wicked we are grown, 
That Oeighted thofe proteiflions be, 
Which God halh formerly bellown. 

It fhall betoken, to this Land 

That her Deflniction is at hand. 
8 L o R D ! let us not be hardned fo : 
Nor let thine Anger fo return : 
But, grant we may our duties do ; 
And for our finfull Follies mourn : 

That from our Sorrows, joy may Spring; 

And we thy /rnJ/ii, gladly Sing. 

Hymn 
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Hymn LXXVII. 
When we are merry-hearted. 
Somttima vu are mure Ihm erdinarify indintd to 
ehettfii!tieffe,and ■wAal loejhatdd Ihen dee, vie art 
advifed by tht ApoflUXxoKS. And Irfi our mirth 
earrupi into vanilji, rather then ittvili ai lo fing 
Ffalmes, thh Hjnui o£ertth fomeiahat to con/i- 
deration, which tiiay frt/irve, and fan^fii ear 
ehetrfidtb-ffi. 

MEtbinlis I feele more perfefl Reft, 
Rcfrefhing now.ray mind ; 
And more contentment in my breafl, 
Then ev'ry day I find. 
Such Notions there, 
Begotten are, 
And forth fuch thoughts they bring : 
That though I would 
My voice withhold, 

1 cannot chufe but fmg. 

2 Too oft v^n mufings do difpofe 

My heart,to fruicleffe Mirth. 
And fill it n'ith fuch fumes as thofe 
Wliich vapour from the earth. 
On fuch a Fit, 
Sometime, I hit, 
I know nor how,nor why .' 
And, as the fame 
Vnlook'd for came, 
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Ev'n Co away t'will fly. 

3 OhLORD/ifthisbefuchaToy, 

Let fomc well-guided thought, 
TraDflate it to a better Joy; 

Or, bring the lame to nought. 
For,fuch Delights, 
Are like fome Sights, 
Which in the dark appear : 
At their firil view, 
They comfort flicw, 
At laftjthey make us fear. 

4 Let thofe Delights which Fancie fains; 

To pteafe a ciafed mind ; 
And,that which Folly entertains 
With me, no likbg find, 
Butglet in me, 
Increafed be, 
Thofe Comforts,and thofe Joyes, 
Which do not flow . 
From things below : 
And, which no time deftroyes. 



Hymn LXXVIIL 

A Lamentation and Petition of the Soule,for 
and againfl her flclh. 

By flat Hymn, vie art put in mind te 6t/o watch- 

fatl imer tlu Infirmities and Cirrruptiont of our 

Flelh, 
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Fldh ; that lot take hied, left mr Sen/uaHHe 
iring Saul ami Body to eU/hta^ion ; and thai me 
beferck tkids B^Jiiitg Grace, to litlp the SouU 
gmitm as fie ought, and/o/ubdue the Plejk,te the 
Law 0/" Grace, and Reafan. 

Sing Ihit as ike 43. Pfalme. 

AH me ! where may I feek a Friend ? 
Or, where have hopes to finde 
One that is Faithfull to the end ; 
And never proves unkinde ? 
Since mine own Flejk, f'and for whofe fake, 

My Self I oft forgetj 
Doth with my cruelil Foe partake ; 
And, is againfl me fet ? 

2 She, in whofe Bofome, I have laid, 

And, who hath Hept in mine ; 
She, with whom, I have often plaid. 

And, lov'd with Love-divine : 
She that made (how, as if my Grief, 

Her greatcft Grief would be ; 
('And called me, her Ioy,\if^ ^fO 

Is carelefle, now, of me, 

3 The more I tmft, the more I love, 

The more my love I (how ; 
The more unfaithful! She doth prove ; 

The more (he works my woe. 
Yet, ftill, my heart upon her dotes ; 

And (through her wanton wiles ) 
My ^rti>«, ftill, (he fo befots. 

That, ftill. She me beguiles. 

4 Some- 
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4 Scunedme, thefe wrongs I fo refolve, 

That,her I much condemn : 
And in my Iudgement,can refolve, 

Her Fawnings to contemn. 
I take her Pieafani-things away, 

Hei LoF^ngs I reHrain ; 
I make her watch,and fall and pray, 

Vntill flie Teares doth fain. 

5 To fee her grieve,then grieve I too, 

And loving words apply ; 
Left to her felf, (he wrongs may do, 

Or of the SuUens, dye. 
And,5^ no fooner feels my heart 

Her Freedome to reftore ; 
But,fhe begins to ptay her par^ 

As faUly,a8 before. 

6 Teach me, my G o d / teach me the way 

To make her more fincere ; 
L.eft,She,her Selfe.and Me, betray 

To Ifm,whote Hate I fear. 
For,ib I love ^though plain I fee 

Of me, die careleJTe is J 
That Heav'n would feem a Hell to me, 

If Her, I there fliould miOe. 

7 To be my Darling,(k.t was bom : 

And Nature did provide 
That.t'wijct us,Friendftiip ftiould be fworn, 

Which,nothing (hall divide ; 
And,tbeTefore,on ^cb othsr.fo 

Our welfare doth depend ; 

H That, 
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Thatjif the Ont to mine go, 
Such is the Others end. 

8 Therefore,oh Lord/ unlelTe thy love 

Prevent what much I fear, 
We,to each other.Foes may prove, 

The woril that ever were, 
Becaufe,if they who love as we, 

Their Pajftons guid not well .■ 
On Earth each others plagues they be, 

And greater plagues in Hell. 

9 My GoD/therefore,thy help again. 

Thy helpjl do implore, 
That I my Fkjhly-part, to rein. 

May be inabled more. 
My jfw/.inllmdt thou fo to guid ; 

So make my flefh obey ; 
Thatjwe true-Lovers may abide. 

In Vertues harmles Way. 

10 And.though all FV/uM we had got 

Inhere of the bell may boafl^ 
Vnto our felves. Lord, leave us not : 

Lefl all,again,be loll. 
For,till the FUJh be mortifi'd, 

Her nature, will return ; 
Though (he was ^ax^y fan^ifi'dy 

When flie,aDew,was bom. 
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Hymn LXXIX. 

Of the vanity and infuflicieDcy of tem- 
poral! things. 
That me may not be avtrmuch dtlighttd imthfuch 
Thing! as periflt.h the loffeefeurpoTfUinin things 
ofmoft ExctllirKy. iVe are hereby rtmtmhred to 
CBnfidtr theVanitieand InfiiffidnKy efTemperail 
Things. 

Sing Ikii at a Henoit-poore. 
\7\ /"Hat is there Lord 
V y Within this Lower Orbe, 
Which doth afford, 

A pleafure or content t 
But may difeafe, 

DifcoRifoTt or dillurbe, 
Vnleffe thou pleafe 

Their mifchie& to prevent ? 
No inarvcll,tho 

The woril do forrows bring ; 
Since there is woe, 

In ev'iy pliant thing. 
1 Weaitk bringeth Care 

Sometimes,as much as Want. 
Our Honours are 

Attended with diigrace. 
When mpes are beft. 

Our Hearts with Fean do pant, 

H a Our 
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Our daint'cft FeaB, 

Is maiT'd with btiter (awce. 
Diilnill,to lofe 

The Pleafuie,we poffefle, 
Them ovcrthrowes, 

Or makes their fweetnes leffe. 

3 Our Beauties fade, 

AfToon as they are blown. 
We Weak are made, 

E're we are fully flroog. 
We often dote, 

When wifeft we are grown. 
Y<mlh,fttes us not 

From Griefs, wbil'fl we are yong. 
No Age,or State, 

Condition, or Degree, 
Can promife that, 

In which no Changes be. 

4 Thatjwhich we fought, 

Witii all our pow'rs,to win 
As if we thought, 

Our chiefeft. BUffe it were : 
That,wliich efteem'd 

Above our lives,hath bin ; 
And,which hath feem'd 

Beyond Salvation/lear. 
That is at lafl, 

A thing unpleaiiDg made ; 
And leaves no taft. 

Of thofe Contents,it had. 

5 They, 
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5 They, who in me 

Their chief Delights did place ; 
Now,feDfIefle be 

That e're fo fond they were. 
Thefjin whofe love, 

I,no lefle pleafed was ; 
No liking^move ; 

And Strangers now tbey ai& 
Yea,what with pain, 

I fought ; I DOW do lothe, 
Oh God/ how vain 

Was fhaifiz Ifix both. 

6 What wc defpife, 

AnOQ.is precious thought 
What, we now prize, 

Kre Iong,we much j^iiaHgiTi, 
This Day we love, 

Wlioai,next we fet at nought 
And fickle prove, 

Yet Ihamelefly complain. 
Thdr Vanitu, 

Thin^ mortall publi(h thus ; 
And ccrtamtie, 

Ther'a none,in than,oT Vs. 

7 Oh Lord/ fince we, 

And,all that here we love, 
Things changing be ; 

Let us on Thee depend. 
From Things below, 

(To reach tbe things above) 
H3 
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Thy Servant fhow, 

Which way he fhould afcend. 
And, let me there, 

Live,Lm'e,xnA loved be ; 
Where Pleafures are, 

Whofe end I (hall not fee. 



Hymm LXXX. 

W^en a deare Freind is deceafed. 

Some, are fe /enfibli ef lejing Ikeir dearly bdsmtd 
Friends, thai, they are aimofl/aallffB>td tip -Bnih 
gri^. Thirtfere Ihit Hymn wax frefand to miii~ 
gaittheirfotr^w, by direiliitglhem for con/olatioit 
to Hiiii,in lohem tAty may find againt Ihtir deeea- 
fcd frieads,and beOer comforU then thry laft. 
Sing thit as, In fad and Alhte weeds. 

NOw my Dear Friend is gon, 
Ah me/how faint my heart appears / 
How lad ! and hov alone ! 
How fwolnwithfighsjhowdrown'd with tears/ 
Fain would I tell, 
^Vhat Griefs,what Hell, 
Is now within my breaA. 
But who doth live, 
That eafe can give ? 
Or bring me wiflied Reft t 

2 Thofe 
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a Thofe eares which I would fain. 
Should once more hear what I would fay, 
Shall never.now again, 
Vnto their Heart, my Thoi^hts convay. 

Nor (hall that Tongue, 

Whofe Tones, were Sot^, 
And.muficlce.ftill to me ; 

To pleafe.or chcar. 

My drouping ear ; 
Hereafter turned be. 

3 Oh Dear /oh gracious God I 

If in our felve5,we blilTe bad fought ; 

Of paflions,what a lode, 

Vpon my Soul,had now been brought I 

How had I found. 

Within that Round, 
Wherein,! fliould have run ? 

The joyful! end, 

Which doth befriend, 
AfTet^ons well,begun. 

4 Had we our Love confin'd 

To that,nluch mortall proves to be : 

Or, had we been fo blind, 

That we death's pow'r could not forefec. 

Where had been found, 

When under ground, 
My Dear-companion lay, 

A fit Relief, 

To cure that Grief, 
Which wounds my Heart.this Day? 

H 4 But, 
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S Butjwhile we liv'd and lov'd. 

In thee,each other up wc ftoi'd, 

My FrienS^y Death remov'd) 

In thee, therefore, I feelt,oh Lord/ 

My Lofle.by none, 

But, Thee alone, 
Repaired^now.caii be. 

What I endure. 

Admits nor Cure, 
Nor eafe,Gxcept by thee. 
5 Be thou to my lad heart, 
A fweet R.eUcf,now I am griev'd. 
Be to it as thou wert. 
When, here with nie,my Daweft liv'd. 

That which I lov'd, 

Is but reroov'd, 
To thee,our Perf^ BUffe. 

And that I had 

Was but the (hade 
Of what ray Darling is. 
7 In Thee,Behold I Ihall ; 
In Thee,I (hall again enjoy ; 
What thou away didll call. 
And what thou didd by Death dellroy. 

We,by thy Grace, 

Shall there, embrace. 
Where Friends do never part 

Which,now I mind, 

Methin^,I find 
Sweet hopc,relieve my heart 

S I 
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8 I feel it more,and more. 
My Soul of Comfort to affure. 
And,now,for ev'ry fore, 
I know.aDd feel,^ou hafl. a Cure. 

For which my Tongue, 

Shall change her Song, 
Thy Goodnes to commend. 

And,thou art he 

Who,fUU, (halt be 
My bea affeaed Fritnd. 



Hymn LXXXI. 

For Deliverance from Temptation. 

7i> bi dela/trrd from Temptation, is ent ef tkt fix 
fttitiant in tht L o k o ' s Prayer, vihUh we 
JaUy rtptal ; ami tkerrfare that Ced may ddiotr 
ut frvtn tht evil tlitreef, iBt/hai! de vnU ta in- 
vnkthim iya/ptiialiynvocatien according at thit 
Hymapu/MA us in mind. 

Sing this as fit ^ P/aimt. 
pj Ow hard is it for Flefh and Blood, 
^-^ When Lufts the Heart affaUe. 
To with that VUe, may be withllood ; 

And, Vtrtue,itiX\ prevaile ! 

How hard is it,when we do bum, 

With euill-kiodled Fires, 

H 5 Our 
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Our Eies from Vanities to turn / 

Or quench our loofc DeCres? 
z So haid oh L o r u / lb hard it is ; 

That few can truly fay. 
They for thy timely ayd (in this^ 

With true Devotion pray. 
But,rather,many are afraid, 

^When they to pray are mov'd) 
Left by thy Grace,they ftiould be (laid, 

From Sins, too well belov'd. 

3 Of this.if others have been free, 

Thy Mercy.let them bleffe : 
For,that this fault hath been in me, 

I freely do confelFe : 
And/feeing better thoughts,! have^ 

Occalion,th ere upon, 
I,now,afrume,thine ayd to crave, 

Before,this Mind be gon. 

4 Thy Grace, oh L o n d, in me did breed 

This motion.not in vain. 
Oh ! let it be the bleffed Seed 

Of an immortall Gain. 
AndjgrantjthaC getting fomwhat loofe. 

From Sins imperious hand ; 
My heart with wi!!ingnes,may chufe 

The wayes of thy Command. 

5 From Salhans Baits.from Follies Lures, 

From ev'ry caufe of 111, 
Preferve me clean.whil'fl life endures. 
In A^ion,xaA in Will. 

At 
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At lead, when I (hall tempted be, 

Prote(5l thy Servant fo, 
That,evi!l overcome not me ; 

But, Vidlor let me grow, 

6 Vaile then mine £ies, till She be pail. 

When J-t^fy tempts my fight .■ 
Keep thou my /"ait/jand my TJi^, 

From Gluttonous Delight. 
Stop thou mine Earfioui Syrens Songs ,- 

My Tongue from Lies reflrain. 
Withhold my I/andsfiom doing wrongs ; 

My J^eet, tiom courfes vain. 

7 Teach, likewire,ev'ry other Senfe, 

To Afl an honed part ; 
ButjChiefly fettle 7nnocma, 

And purenes in my Heart: 
So.nought without me,or within. 

Shall work an ill effeft ; 
By tempting me to adl a Sin, 

Or.Vcrtues to negledt 

Hymn LXXXTIL 
A Thanksgiving for the GofpelL 

Ti^ Cofpell n/ lefus Chrift, is a mtana 0/ the 
griattft Bl^ng, viiicA wot evir confirreJ ttt 
Mankiude. Therrforr, that tot migU bi more 
Ihankfull far il,l/u-H joe have bem htrrtofere, wt 
are mmtd tlurettnli>,by this Hymn. 

Sitig 
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Singlhit as rAt vxCvmmanilmenti. 

SOmtimc, oh Lokd! at ledl,in Ihow, 
A thankful! hean,ne do profeffe, 
When thou fuch Bleflings doft. beftow 
As outward Riches, Health, or Peace. 
But, for that meanti which majr conduce 
Our SouleSjto their tnie-Bliffe, to raife, 
We make, not verie frequent ufc 
Of thankfull words, or Hymns of praifc. 
3 When Meads2Xtidrou<rid,QX Melds ixzdry; 
When SwordfOi Skkneffe, haime hath done, 
To thee for help, fometiines we cry; 
Andthankthee.whenthofeplagueE axe gone. 
But, for that Bleffed meanes of Grace, 
Which we have long, at full enjoy'd ; 
^In publike, or in private place) 
Few Thankfull voices are employ'd. 

3 How many foules,in Errors night, 
Sit fighing their fad hour's away ! 
Whilft we enjoy, the Gofpds light, 
And.therewiihall, the wantons play ! 
How many Nations be at (Irife, 
For that which we enjoy, at will ? 
How many want that Bread of life. 
Which we do furfet on and fpill t 

4 Oh G o D 1 Forgive this crying Sin. 
More wife, more thankfull let us grow. 
To mend this fault, let us begin : 

And, Grace obtain, more Grace to Ihow. 
For, 
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For, Come, and Wine, and Oyles increafe ; 
A Body-found ; a wittie-braine ; 
A free Eflate ; an oiitwaid Peace ; 
Without this Bleffing, were in vaine. 

5 They, who obfervc the lame (hall fee, 
That, where thefe Tilings do not found ; 
^Or where they fhall abufed be ) 
Inhumane cruelties abound .- 

Yea, we.who often have been fchool'd, 
For hearing thia bleft Voke, in vaine, 
Shall fee our hopes.and wifdomes fool'd ; 
If unrepentant we remaine. 

6 OurfeareatherforeDeareGoDlprevent; 
Keep thou thy Goffell in our Land : 

Our Thanklefnefle, let us repent ; 
And (ledfeft in thy worjkip, ftand. 
For, that thy bleffed Saviffg-uwriii 
Is purely preached in our Daies 
We conielTe it a mercie, Lord, 
Which merits, endldTe Hymns ofpraife. 



Hymk LXXXIII. 

For deliverance from peri'ecution, 

and falfe Doflrine. 

Th< bUttd and bloody Tima, in whuh eur Father! 

Iwtd, begat la be forgalien, al leaft la htfe lUUt 

confidirld 0H,tkat faint indtaveur It matt tar dt- 

Ihieramt from thtm, oJRliU moaunt, Tefraimt 

Ther/iiTt 
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tlurfpre the cur/t lii^y to fellow fuch laakankfiJ- 
tujfi, this bricfe Hymn /alls to mind thai merdt. 

Sing (his at lie. 33.P/almr. 

A Time fo curfed once was here, 
That, Error bore the fway ; 
And would not let the 7)-uth appeare, 

Her falflioods to gainlay. 
But whenfoever, fhe was view'd 

Her pureneffe to difclofe ; 
With Fire, andfword, (he was purfu'd, 

By her malicious Foes. 
3 By cruell and ungodly men, 

The WcUs of Life, were hid ; 
Or, by corruption poyfned, then, 

Or, at the beft forbid. 
And, they who toolt the greateft paine, 

To keep thofe Fountaines pure, 
Were either doomed to be flain 

Or thraldome to endure. 

3 Wepraifethee,LoRD,thatfreedthouhail 

This Land,from fuch a curfe 
We praife thee that the dayea are paft, 

Which thofe things did inforce. 
And, humbly we, oh God, implore, 

Thofe plagues may not retume, 
Which vext this Nation heretofore. 

And made our Fathers mourn e. 

4 For Senfleftta of mercyes pall 

Vnheeded uOiers in, 

That 
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That Tkankle/nejfe,-w\iich brings, at lafl, 

Obduratneffe in fin 
Then, doth Obdurateneffe b^ct 

That damned, fcorDfulI pride, 
Which will at naught, Gods mercy fet ; 

And ^ood-advife, jd end e. 



Hymn LXXXIIIL 

A Coronation Hymn. 

Gtd i) hatby ^orijUd for ihi -Kingt exalaiion, arid 

imptortd le perft^ Mi ttHtperall digniHt, by mai- 

iHg it, a Jiff Is Ml deriuUl Glory, and by la^utg 

iirna patron iifPUlU and Certue. 

LO H Djlet thy pow'r protedt the ^ing ; 
Make him his Tnifl on thee to place : 

Of thy large Favours let him fing ; 

And, build hisGlories, on thy Grace. 
Confiime him on the Royall-Seat, 

Whereto, advanced him thou hail \ 

Let thy Sahaiion malce him great ; 

Vnto thy Truth, preferve him fail ; 

And, make oh G o d ! his earthly Throne, 
An eamefl of a heavenly Crowne. 

3 Him, over us, for Good, appoint ; 

Ground all his Lawes, on Trttth-divine : 

Let thy good Spirit him anoint ; 

And, his CommandstCaaionat: to Thine. 

Of 
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Of Soveraigntie, give him the Globe : 

Of -Peace, let him the Stxf/er bear: 

Make HoHmffe, his royall Bobe : 

The wreathti olIuJHee, let him wear : 
And ia upright, and pious waies, 
Obferve, and ferve thee, all his dayes. 

3 Him, honour fo ; and him fo crown ; 

Him, fo invell ; and bim fo anne ; 

Him, fo anoin^ ; him, fo inthrone ; 

And by thy word, him fo informe/ 
That to thy Gloric, he may Raignc ; 

To his content, and for our peace ; 

That wUktdneffe he may rellraine. 

To virtuous Pieties encreafe : 
And, that our King, oh L o r d 1 and we 
May to each other, BUffmgi be. 

Hymn LXXXV. 

A Funerall Song. 

Hut Hymn u intendtd to camfort Ihe tivjng,<iu(^ 

Friends an deceaftd ) by putting tlum in mind af 

the RefnrreAioii, and of ih^ hcfpie Rejt of theft 

who dit in tie Faith efC H K I s T. 

Sing this ai tAe lo. Commuidiiient* 

FOrbear to flied exccffive tears. 
Or moume, as hopelelfe Heathens do; 
For though this Body lofl appears, 
Affiired be, it is not fo, 

For, 
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For, that which now, corrupting lies, 

In incormption, Ihall arife. 
3 I am the Life (our Saviour faith_J 
The Sefurre£lion, is through me ; 
And whofoer'e in me hath Faith, 
Shall Uve againe, though dead he be : 

For, no man fhall, for ever die ; 

Who doth upon my word reiie. 

3 He that Redeemed me, doth live. 
J'By Faifli, I know that this is truc> 
My God, this Body Ihall revive ; 
And in my Reih, I (hall him view. 

Ev'n thefe mine eyes ; thefc eyes of mine, 
ShaU fee his glory brightly Ihine. 

4 We to the world do naked come. 
We back again unclothed go, 
And, it is G o D, alone, by whom 
We poore are made, or wealthy grow. 

And, we afcribe unto his name, 
Pow'r, praife, and gloiy, for the fame. 

5 From Heav'n, a Voice came down to me, 
And, this it will'd me to record; 

From this time forward QleSed be 
The Dead departing in the L o R d. 
For, ( as the Spirit hath exprell ) 
They, from their Labours, are at reft 
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Hymn LXXXVI. 
When a Soul is newly departed. 
nU Yljraa comfcrts lain tht death efamrfnendi 
by offrring tocm/ideratiffn the Mifirits of this Lift, 
andththappineffia/lhettfxt. God it htrtty prat- 
fid alfa, for ealting tlu Sfftd drparttd frcM thil 
vattched Being ; and btfmtght to h<^Un the ac- 
campliAmtnt of our frlicity by thtgnuratlVjdm- 

Sing this as Iht ti.Pfalmt. 

TF Jojr be made, when men are bom, 

'• To live on earth below, 

Why Ihould we vainly weep and moum, 

When up to HeaVn they go ? 
To Pains and Griefs,they hither come ; 

And when they hence are gone, 
Thofe Troubles they are eafed from. 

Which here they did bemone. 
a iMfis'ned in a Living-Grave, 

liie Soul,departed,lay ,■ 
And,eafe or quiet, could not have, 

Till call'd it was away. 
But,we,now,hope it is at reft, 

In ffim,fit3Tti whom it came; 
And,of etemall Joycs pofleA .■ 

For which we praifc his Name. 

3 We 
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3 We praife thee,for that Beit^, Lo rd, 

And for that means of grace, 
Which to that Soul thou didA affoid, 

In this inferiour place. 
Atid,wc,moreover,praife thee, now, 

That, thou haA fet it free, 
From thofe AfQidtions which below. 

Avoided cannot be. 

4 OhLoRD/befpeedy tocoUeift, 

And haflen,full to make 
Th e number of the SinOs Elefl, 

That fhaU of Bliffe partake. 
That we and they,who in thy Fear, 

And FaitA^\e liVd and di'de ; 
In Seui and Body, may appear 

Where thou art GlonfiU 



Htmh LXXXVII. 
A Hymn of Inltru^on for Youth. 

<^&>, andtohtrtiHlheyeuHgrnoHiiput itnm$uite 
Rantmbtr his CmloT, btfort decrtpii Agt di/- 
aUcj Urn : It a^s ta con/ideraium tJU vanity 
and Trai^UeriH^t efVit Bc&nt]r, Stiength, ami 
PleaTure.u'AnTm youth driighii. 



TO thofe that in Foll^, 
Their youth do mif 



youth do nufpend. 



■ 8; 
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i64 Hymn LXXXVII. Part.\. 
And mind not their Maker 

Till life fhall have end, 
A Song Inftru^lion, 

We now have begun, 
To warn them,aDd learn them, 

Ddlruiflion to fhun. 
LoRDjfend them,to mend them, 

The gift of thy Grace ; 
And Reafort,\o feafon 
■ A Reafonleffe Race. 

2 Thou Yongiing, whofe glories, 

And Beautie3,appear 
Like SuQ lhine,or BloflTomes, 

In Spring of the year ; 
Whofe vigorous Body, 

Whofe Courage,and Wit," 
Are Jolly,and wholly 

Vnperiftied.yet ; 
Come neer mc,and hear me 

Things future foretell; 
Then.lcam thou,Difcem thou, 

The way to do welL 

3 Mifspend not a Morning 

So lovely, fo faire, 
A moment may rareft 

Perf eft ions impaire. 
The Noon-iide of Life-time, 

Ycelds little delight ; 
And,Sorrow,on Sorrow, 

May follow ere Night. 

Receive 
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ParLt. Hymn LXXXVII. 165 
Receive then, Believe then, 

What now I declare; 
Attend iiie,and lend me 

A diligent ear. 

4 Thy BeauiiesfiTiA Features, 

That grace thee this day, 
To morTow,may perifh, 

And vanifh away. 
Thy JF("<s4«,and PUafures, 

Now precious to Thee, 
My leave thee.deceive thee, 

And comfortles be. 
Now come then ; oh, Come then / 

And leam to efchew 
Thofe Errora.and Terrors, 

Which eUe may enfue. 

5 Thy Joints are yet nimble, 

Thy Sinewes unflack ; 
Thy Marrow unwafled, 

Yetjftrengthens thy back. 
Youth / Iceepeth Difeafes 

From crazing thy Brain ; 
BUed rilleth and fwelleth, 

In every vein. 
Imploy then,enjoy then 

"liiis vigour of thine, 
In willing, fulfilliDg, 

What God fhall injoin. 

6 Believe me, it will not 

For ever be fo. 

Thy 
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i66 Ifymn LXXXVIL Parl.u 
Thy (lurdy Supporters, 

Will daggering ga 
Thy Skoidders well fhaped, 

And flrong enougb now, 
Vncomely.and homely, 

And weaker will grow. 
Then lengthen, and flrengthen. 

Thy gifts by right ufc ; 
Poflefling each BlefTmg, 

Stillffree from abufe. 

7 Thy Beautifull Fcrehead 

Whereon we may view, 
Neat fmoothnes and whitenes, 

Enamel'd with blew, 
Shall change that peife^on 

Which youth yet mdntains, 
To fallownes,halIownes, 

Wrinckles and Stains. 
Thy li]dng,and feeking 

Thenjleam to beflow 
On Pleafures,3nd Treafures, 

TTiat perilh not fa 

8 Thine Eares arc now lifl'ning 

For Heaven on Earth, 
And,nothing will pleaie them 

But MuGck and Mirth. 
And,to thy ConuptioQ 

No PalIage,or Strain, 
Seems better,OT fwecter, 

Then that which is vain. 

Oh 
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Parli. A>w« LXXXVII. 167 
Oh ! borrow from fon-ow, 

Some pcnitCDt dew ; 
Lell,afrcr much laughter, 

More Sadnes enfue. 

9 Thofe TV^cr.whofe curling 

Thy Temples adornes, 
Will Haffocks refemble 

In winterly momes. 
And,where freln Vennilion 

Is mixed with Snow, 
A fallow, and yellow 

Complexion wilt flow. 
The fuller the Colour, 

The fouler the Stain. 
Then boafl not ; and tnifl. not 

In things that are vain. 

10 Thine £ia,wboh bright fparlclings, 

Thy Lovere admire, 
(Andjwhich with vain longings 

Set thoufands on fiie^ 
Shall clofed in darknes 

VnulefuU remain ; 
And,never for ever. 

See day-light again. 
Then mind thou.oh mind thou 

Thy Maker above : 
Obferve him, and ferve him 

If (afcty thou love. 

1 1 Thy jt/iw/'i.whofe fair portall 

Both wears,and inclofes 
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i6S Hymn LXXXVII. Part.i. 
The colour and fweetncs 

Of Rubies and Rofcs, 
Shall fo be transfonned, 

That no man wUl care, 
PerceitfCjOr believe, 

What perfeflion was there. 
Vain Creature,thy feature 

Then value not fo, 
Take pleafure.in meafure, 

As wifdome will do. 
I a Thy TeetAfiisX fland firmly 

like Pearles on a Row, 
Will rottcn,and fcatter'd, 

Diforderly grow. 
Thy Z(^j,whofe neat motious, 

Great wonders have wrought ; 
Shall flaver, and quaver, 

And,lothfome be thought 
Ther.evcr endeavor 

Thofe things to efchew ; 
Whence,nothing,but lothing, 

At lall,will enfue. 
15 Thy /ii»i:i>,that fings thee 

Vain Dreams of delight ; 
Hereafter.will bring thee 

A corafortleffe night .• 
And,thou,who yet heedfl not 

How Tinie,comes,or goes, 
(With carej wilt give ear. 

To each Cockrell that crowes. 

Thy 
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Parli. Hymn LXXXVII. 169 

Thy leafure in pleasure, 

Then do not milspend ; 
Foreflowing, well-doing, 

TiU Time hath an end. 

14 Then, Thou who to thouiands 

Do'ft gracious appear, 
To no man (halt either 

Be welcome or dear ; 
Which.when thou perceiveft, 

TTiy LifCjUnto Thee 
Vnpeacefull,difcafefiiU, 

And lothfome will be; 
No pow^ of our, 

This Judgement can flinn ; 
Till duly,and truly 

Our Duties be done. 

15 Thy Lu(ls,and thy Pleafures, 

(Yet,hard to forgoej 
Will leave thee,and leave thee, 

In ToiTow and woe. 
And,then,in what pleafure 

Content canft thou have 7 
Of what Rell,be poUeO, 

But & ddblate Grave ? 
Youths Fol]y,unholy 

Leam, therefore, to (hun. 
And ever perfever 

In what (hould be done. 

16 For,when this lifea vapours 

Are breathed away, 

I Thy 
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I70 Hymn LXXXVIII. Part.\: 
Thy Fle(h,new fo cherifh'd 

Will rotinto clay. 
And,thy beA beloved 

Thy Body may throw, 
Where Done,thereupon, 

CompafliOD beflow. 
Theti,teaving,deceiving 

Contentments to tall, 
Prevent and Repent 

What affeifled thou hail. 
17 A worfe thing remaineth, 

Then,yet,hath been (aid ; 
If reall Amendment 

Too long be del^d. 
The pains which hereafter, 

On Sinners attend, 
Laft ever,and ever, 

And,nev» have end. 
Then approving,and loving. 

The Tmth,I have fung, 
Remember thy Maker, 

EVn whil'ft thou art yong. 

Hymh LXXXVIII. 

For our Benefactors. 

ffV are hertby ptU in mind U emfidtr why God ii 
irtAtnokile //a^ai /e malutubiheldiiigle tJieeia- 
rityn/eliermtn far memory tiitigt ; and Cod ii 
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Part.i. A>w«LXXXVIII. 171 

^trtfraxfedal/afin-mtfrovidoKt, and frayed (a 



Sing tkitattMe ioo,Viilmt. 

A 7A rHcD we have all things of oui own, 
" * Wherebyour Wants maybe fuppli'd; 
Much carlefnes is often (hown, 
And, fer leffe thanUiilnes then pride. 

More humble, theFefoTe,me to make; 
('And diat I more difcreet may growj 
Things needful!,! fomtimes do lack, 
Till others them on me bellow. 
9 And when my temper, Lord, I heed, 
( Though Flelh and Blood thereat repine^ 
I find that I did greatly need 
This loving providence of thine. 

Yea, petadventure.if leUe poore, 
In outward things I had been made; 
I,other waies,had wanted more. 
And much lefTe comfort might have had. 

3 I thank thee,therefore, that my (hare. 
Thou haft committed to their Truft, 
Who fo good husbands of it are, 

And, in their Sttwardjkip fo juft, 

Prefcrve them, Lord, for ever fuch ; 
And, as my Comforters they be, 
So, when fliey need,be thou as mach 
To them,as th^ have been to me. 

4 Their Uberality repay 

With fuch endowmeotE of the mind, 

I 3 And 
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172 Hyttm LXXXIX. Parti. 
And fuch ContentmeQts.ev'ry way, 
Thatjthey due Bleffednes may find. 

AndjL o K D, of tidne efpcciall grac^ 
ThiSfpleafed be,likeirife to grant ; 
Thail in Verhutfoaj poifefle, 
What,I in thing»«xtemall,want 



Hyum LXXXIX. 
A Hymn againft Pride. 

Priit U em ef tkt fplximsU-wickediieffct, ^Mth 
^firti It h^^plMCt I audit mejldai^trmtt, bt- 
ttatft it ufuaUy ada-i nuUn flu heu/i it cUanfid 
fivm the grefferetrruplietu thai feUtUttkiFl^. 
IfOit C/tarnu bt mttflnHg MMtfil ta txpdl it, 
w/e Vn.ja anJ FiftiiiK. 

^ifg llutatilU 4.jya/mA 

BEtrare my Heait,t]ion cbaiOi not 
This Ugh afpinng Sin, 
By which that DeoiU was b^ot, 

Who brought all mifchiefs in. 
For,firft by Pridt thofe Ai^ fcU, 

Who f'not with Heav'n content) 
Inhabit,now the D^ths o/HeU, 

By Juilice,thither fent 
t Lord, thou thy felf didft them oppirfe. 
Who lofty-minded be. 

Profeft 
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Part.l. Hymn XC 173 

Frofdl thou ai1:,a Foe to thof^ 

ADd,they are Foes to thee. 
Their Pride,theiefore,tliou do'tl abaie, 

Their Flumes thou pullefl down : 
And fet'fl the humble in that place 

'Broia which their Pride is thrown. 
3 M]r God / pofleflion of mjr heart, 

If this foui Fiend hath gain'd, 
flVhich I much fear he hath in part, 

Through my default obtfun'd) 
Difplace him thence,ai]d let that Room, 

Be hallow'd fo by Thee, 
That,he no more may thither come, 

Nor any fuch as he. 



Againll Feare. 

Feare, it a P^^at, vhkk tting mtdtraltd, ii very 
vet^ary : And ^U excnd iht mttmt, itcomtt a 
tHague dtpriwig ^ many Com^orti ; and hpn- 
ning mr mi/erui before their limt. Thii Hjinii 
tiertffreiKgiiaiitituimlhthenatitrta/tkiiTal- 
fton, and imfleretk a^Jlaiut ogatM/l the fame. 



D 



.Sffy' thiiaitheai. F/aime. 
iVe ^izr,becomes us well ; 
And God ordain'd the liune 
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174 Hymn XC. Parti. 

To be a faithful! Sentinell, 

To vratch what perils came. 

A Heart,that feels no Fear 

Lies ope to many hannes ; 
And.they that over-fearfuU ar^ 

Are kil'd by falfe Aiarm's. 
3 L o R D, be fhou pleas'd, therefore, 

My Heart to temper fo, 
Tha^I may fear.nor lefle.nor raore, 

Then wife men ought to do. 

Soflieing nor amaz'd, 

Nor dull.through want of Senfe^ 
Nought fh^ omitted be,OT caus'd, 

To hinder my Defence. 

3 By falfe^and fervile Fear, 
AM<Stions we begin 

Before their time;and mifchiefs rear, 

Which elfe had never bio. 

Yea,what might wear away, 

Or.be with eafe endur'd ; 
Grawes thcrcby,more then beare we may, 

And,hardly to be cui'd. 

4 For,when the heart of Man 
l8,once thereby polTeft, 

No mortall Pow'r expelt it can. 

Or give that Party refl. 

Thy Pow'r, oh L o R D, above, 

Can from this Tirant fave; 
That,mc therefore,he ceaze not on. 

Thine Aid^one,! crave. 

HVMN 
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Ifyirtn XCl. 



Hymm XCI. 

Againft Defpure. 

Scmtlimt gMd CkHfiiam (Ihougk tut mercemi of 
Jtieh ait evill)artJin)HglyientpUd unto Dt/ptdrt. 
Thtrrftn, that fuck ai fid any moHa«s,ihu way, 
may bt wamtd and a^fttd, to rt/ifitht Devill in 
Ail firft aitevtpU, inclitiing la thii Ml^ Faffitm ; 
WtpT^artd (hit Hjwa. 

Sing tits at Te Denin. 

WHat hellifti Doubt / what curfed Fear, 
Is that which now begins, 
Vnto my Confcience to appear ? 

And threats me for my Sins ? 
In me mcthinks I fomwhat feel, 

My heart, opprefTmg fo, 
That J^aitA and Zfcipe begin to reel, 

Ajid faint my Spirits grow. 
2 AHid me, L o R D / for I perceive 

My GA^>^^w intends 
Of that AJfurance to bereave, 

Whereon my Soul depends. 
He whifpers to my troubled mind, 

Suggeftions oiDefpaire; 
And,fayes,I fhall no mercy find. 

Though I to thee repair. 

I 4 3 But 
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176 Hymn XCI. Part.i. 

3 But all untruth in hbn is found, 

And Ihdk it felfe doth lay ; 
That, Thou in Mercy doll abound 

And heaieft thofe that pray. 
Oh ! hear me, L o r d ! oh heai me now. 

And f lince my G o d, thou art) 
AgunA Dejpaire, enable Thou, 

My much opprefTed heart. 

4 Say to my Soul, thou ait her Friend, 

Her Comfort, and her Aide. 
FVom thofe DiArefies me defend, 

Which make me now afraid. 
For, weake, and fick,and faint, alas t 

My Faith begins to be ; 
And LORD, wi&out thy faving-grace, 

There is no hope for me. 

5 My SinrtJ before my face appear, 

In their mod lothfome I^efle, 
My ConfcUna tells me ii,hat, and where. 

And how I did tranfgreire. 
Thy Law declares, what for my fins, 

Thy yujhet did foredoome ; 
And, Sathaa layes a thouland Gins, 

That fhat'd,! may become. 

6 That Hell which in my foule I find, 

Is to my fiiends unknowne. 
The world her owne a^iires doth mind 

And leaves me oft alone ; 
And, but that I to The^as yet, 

Remember to repairs 

My 
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Part.\. Hymn XCII. 

My Pafllons would in me b^et 

A merdlefle Defpaiie. 
7 Preferve, oh L o r d ! prefetve id n 
^And all nicii,thu3 oppreft.^ 
Abopefull heart to feeic from thee. 

Our much delired Reft. 
And4liII,when Satan fuarea doth lay, 

To work our overthrow, 
Still^ftrate what he doth aflay ; 

And,ftroQger make us grow. 



Hymn XCIL 

When Opprefibrsand wickedmenflourilh. 

Many Gedly men^aiwaTivnAianinticktrmibUd 
and offtnded h frt Tyrants and vjUktd par/ens 
pTofptr mVuwwtd, talhteffnJfingtiflHnocinU, 
&v. Tktrefortthu Hymn ii prwiJed lo ctmferi 
fiah ; and tefn/ervelhanfatientinliiiuie/Of- 
pr,ffu>n. 

MY heartjwhy art thou fad ? 
Why art thou pierced thorow i 
And wherefore art thou Joyleffe made, 
By caufelefTe Fear and Sorrow f 
Or why fliould'A thou repine, 
(As hdpleITe,and unblelTed^ 
Secaufe in Honours Orbe,they Ihbe, 
By whom thou art opprefled ? 

I 5 3 What 
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1/8 Hymn XCII. Part.i 

I What though thou haA perceiv'd 

That Ryot,Pride,and Folly, 
Have of their needfull dues bereav'd 

Endevours Good,and Holy? 

And.what though thou obferve 

Vnworthy men ennobled 1 
When they which better things defervc, 

Are for well-doing troubled t 

3 Thereat, repine thou not ; 
Nor this vain Fancie chcrifh ; 

That Righteoufneii\& quite forgot, 

Becaufe the wicked flourifli. 

But, with a conilant mind, 

In doing'W<ll perfever ; 
And,pTofit,thou,e're long Ihalt find 

In thy upright endeavour. 

4 The Sighiems for a, fpac^ 
By troubles are deprefled ; 

That,fo,the precious Fruits of Grace, 

May be the more increafed. 

And.camall men obtain. 

The Fortious they have chufed ; 
That,they,at laA,may know with pain. 

What BlelTrngs they refufed. 

5 To feek.thou fhdt not need, 
By fearching Times preceding, 

Or gheffe what will on them fucceed, 
"By heaT-fay,or by Reading .■ 
For,if thou patient be, 
By Sight (hall proof be gained, 
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Parli. Hymn XCU. 179 

In more, then Onefa Two,ot Three) 
What 19 for fuch ordain'd. 

6 Perditionfi\ey bedride ; 
Yet can they not perceive it : 

Therefore, Good-Counfell they deride, 
Andfinjure them who give it 

For which.ev'n in their height, 

Of GIories,aiid of Pow'r, 
They fee their Hope, deflroyed quite, 

Aad perifli't in one hou'r. 

7 This dayi'like FAar'aAs Hoaft ; 
(Poore harmles men puifuingj 

Of their large pow'rs they proudly boafl, 

No fign of terror fhewmg. 

Anon^with fear enough) 

They feel their kingdome falling. 
Their I'/uma,aad Charrio/'WAads fly off, 

And, they in miid,are fpiawling. 

8 Then, vexe no more my heart, 
Becaufe a Tyrant thriveth. 

And,that whil'll thou opprefled art, 

Thy Foe,in Honour liveth. 

But,thine own waiea obferve ; 

And,fo let them be fram'd. 
That whatfoever feme deferve. 

We may remain unblam'd. 

9 For what will it availe. 
In Courfea to perfever ; 

Whereby men Joy but for a while, 
And then lament for ever 7 

Or 
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i8o Hymn XCIII. i 

Or,whv Ihould he coinplaine 
Who, KW a fcratch, procureth 

That health and laftie to obtaine. 
Which evermore eudureth ? 



Hyhn XCIII. 
For remilBon of a particular Sin. 

ThU penitentiiU-Ode txprtffOA a Aeaiiy and 
paffienaU ftrrtm, fi>r a fartittilar tin, tmtA an 
ImmhU, and mmffidtfirtef pardon \aHd is affrtd 
talidp^^rrtup^fiaffeAient, taiat eccafitn u 
cfrtd. 

OH L o R D ! in fonow and diilrefle, 
To thee,I now draw oecr; 
My late offences to confefle, 

In humble hope,3iid fear. 
Mine Errors, That,to Thee 

With Terrors, Or,fro Thee, 

Perpleie, I know 

And vexe Not how 

Me fo To ga 

a But, having heard, and often found, 

That, tbou art he,in whom 
Conipafrion,^waies doth abound ; 

To fue for Grace.I come. 
Nor chide thou. But hear me, 

Nor hide thou. And clear me; 

Thy 
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Patr.l. Hymn XCIU. l8i 

Thy Face Now I 

Or Grace Thus cry 

From me. To thee. 

3 TUl fully pleafd with me thou art; 

And till I may obtalne 
A Look to re-alTure my heart, 

That, thou art pleafd again : 

Nor Treafiire, But,doable 

Nor pleafure, Tht Trouble 

WUt eafe Which made 

Or pleafe Me lad 

Me more. Before. 

4 What needll Thou Lord, prolong thy 

To barr me of my Reft ? ( wrath 

Enough, a guiltie confcience hath, 

My Torments to encreafe. 
It fmites me, Releeve me ; 

It frights me, And, give me 

Oh L OR D, Thy peace, 

AfTorde To ceafe 

Releefe. My Griefe. 

5 I have too often heretofore. 

Been many wayes to blame ; 
And, have obtained, evermore, 

Remiflion for the fame. 
Yea, wholly. When blamed. 

And fully, And Ihamed, 

Thou hail I might 

Releaft (By right) 

My Sin ; Have bin. 

6 Yet 
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i8z Hymn XCIIII. Part.t. 
6 Yet Lord, Forgive ; forgive againe, 

Though I unworthy be.- 
For, JkTercy doth to thee pertUDc, 

Aa mucli as wrath to me. 

Remit thou, The Rreatcr 

Forget thou The debter 

My crime, Thy praife 

Tliis time, Heel raife 

Therfore. The more. 



Hymk XCIIII. 
For Remiflioa of fin in generalL 

TKi Hjtnii it a brief eonfeffioj^ tffin, anda prayer 
far fardan fer Ifu/ame. Attd it wat prepartd, h 
ajfifiiliariUv«tic*-nhe»eel/iirhhtlfs;andlvbe 
a Remembrancer te thafi ■mka nod than net. 
Sing ikit at tht. i2.P/aJme. 
TJ" O w many Lord/ how foule,' how great ! 
*■ ^ Do my offences grow ? 
How have I multipU'd the debt, 

Which unto Thee I owe? 
Though ev'ry day, thou doll forgive. 

And wipe great Summs away. 
Yet, ev'ry day, I do perceive 

New Summs, new Scores to pay. 
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Pari.1. Hymn XCIIII. 183 

3 A Ddf my Parents left on me, 

Which (' far ) my Stock exceeds .■ 
And, though it pardned were by Thee, 

Much Trouble, dill, it breeds. 
For,thence, lorjjiejk occafioD t^es, 

That FancKi to admit j 
Which, of thofe Longing, guiltie makes, 

That AiHve-Sins, beget 

3 And, when a Sin is once b^un. 

That An brings others on. 
Hie punifhments or (hame, to Ihun, 

Which follow'd thereupon : 
Till fo cncreaft Offences are, 

And, Graee defaced fo 
That we have neither Shame nor Fear, 

Noi fenfe, of what we da 

4 Lord, that my Sins may never come, 

To this accurfed height ; 
And, at the lafl, exclude me &om 

Thy Grace, and Favour, quite 
I come to Thee ( while T^me I have. 

And Leave, and fieari to pray ] 
Difcharge, for all thofe faults to crave, 

Wherein I waike aftray. 

5 By nature, fo unfound, and bafc. 

My Siaie; my Tenures be ; 
That, for a new eAate of Grace, 

I.now, petition Thee. 
Ev'n that which my Redeemer bought ; 

And fealed with his Blood. 

For 
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1 84 Hymn X C 1 1 1 1 . Part, r . 

For thot^^h my other Dnds be nought, 
'Wi^De^X know,is good. 

6 This Deed I plead ; and by this Deed, 

Would that Eflttie renew, 
Which through my Deeds,ia forfeited, 

Vnleffe,Thou Favour (hew. 
Lord, DOw,aiid whenfoe're I fhall 

Plead.what is mention'd now : 
With a Jieleafe ef Errors,aiI, 

My /fca.do thou allow. 

7 I guilty am,of many Crimes, 

Whidi I did fore-intend : 
And.twenty thoufand,Thouiand Times, 

I heedlcfly offend .• 
But,fince myfil/l do condemn, 

And feek my Peatx in Thee ; 
Oh / let compaffion cover them, 

Thatjthey condemn not me. 
J Blot all my Sins out of the Book, 

By my Aceufers writ 
Vpon my Follies do not look ; 

My youthfull Crimes remit 
My publiJEe Faults remember not ; 

My Secret Failings, hide : 
And^et not Mercy be forgot. 

Thy Servaiit,though thou chide. 
9 Yea,though fm all-feeling of my Sins, 

My FleJUy-Nafure]^'^, 
Till (he by forae event begins 

To feel, or fear thy wrath : 

Yet, 
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Parl.i. HymtiyiCy. 
Yet,fince,in SpirH.l am ftiU 

Lamenting for the fame, 
Impute not unto me that ///, 

For which,! merit blame. 



Hymn XCV. 
Againathc lVerld,iti^ FU/k,^A^e Bevill, 

Thii Hymn cravtik ajfillatue agaitift tht World. 
thi Flcfh , aitd tht Devill, aitr mofi femilum 
Advir/aida : And pirhapi tht damtt u/i thtrtef 
may it a meam to inalte ui btcome/a httJfiiU ef 
Ueir Natures, that tluir Temptationa m«y be 
tht bitter avoidtJ. 

Sing Ml at Te Deum. 

BLeft Falher, Son, and Holy Ghefi, 
One God, in Fer/ons-ihree, 
What is there, whereof man can boall ? 

Except thy I^fve it be ? 
And^ve this Anti-irinitU, 

The World,^<& F7e/h,]iie Devtff, 
What Foe.on our Ilumanitie, 

Hath pow'r to bring an Evill i 
2 Thofe, though on them, three i^MMif they 
(And.things DiftinA appear) ^talce 
Do but one PerfeSlevitl make, 
AaAJf'dlow-workers are. 

For, 
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FoT.take but Oru of them avay, 

Aiul,then,the other two, 
Accomplifh notjwhat clfe,the7 may 

By their darned- Vm<m,Aa. 

3 To curb the FUJhflxtA to controule 

The World,XDA all things there, 
Was no great hardfhip to the Soid, 

Till Satan did appear. 
'^^Satan^nd. the WorldhaA plaid 

Their pranlcs on Man,in vain ; 
Had they not by his Flejh ailaid, 

Their purpofe to obtain. 

4 Without that wanton Daiilah, 

(Our neared dcareft kin) 
Their cunning is not worth a Straw, 

Their hoped prize to win. 
And,if fhe may,by Grace,be brought 

Her FaKhoods to repent, 
The other /ztv,lhaU harme us nought, 

What ever they invent 

5 Lord, Anne us by thy THpU-foufr ; 

So.charme us by thy Grace; 
So watdi their pratflife ev'ry hou'r, 

(In ev'ry fecret place^ 
Thatjthey may no Advantage have 

To take us in their Gin ; 
To frightjto mifchief.or deceive, 

By tempting us to Sin. 

6 The tffvi/ rcforTn,the />ri// reflrain, 

The/75«fomortifie; 

That, 
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That, we the Blifle 11137 re-obtain, 

From whichgthej' put us b^. 
Let not our J'ritiHiafOt the Spight 

Of OUT malicious Foe, 
A£l more againfl us,tben thy Might, 

And .^iVjlhall for us do. 
7 Butffince ttiat Grace from thee proceeds, 

Which doth renew our WUl; 
Lord, ripen it,imo thofe D^s, 

Which thy Commands fulfill. 
At leafl,let this our WilUngna, 

Accepted be fo well ; 
That, thy Imputed Righteoulhcs, 

Our Failings may conceal. 



Hyms XCVL 

Againfl Sin,and the firft fuggeftions 
theretmto. 

Tku ^yms^fuitetk ut in mindta 4fZr Mf Cocalrice 
in tie Eggt , and net ta givi vHUmg may la tkt 
ItaftapptaratKis, (v bt^ itilgt of tvitt, Ufl, an mt- 
rtfifiiMt DHi^i if SiH,hrtaki» ufomta, 

Sng thit at tit former . 

TAke heed,my Heart,how thou let in, 
(With approbation or Delight^ 

The 
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The firll Suggellions unto Sin. 

Or,count the Ihiallell £rnv,fleight 
For.Entrance if that ever (hall 

Vnto thofe Vipers heads pennit; 
^Without perchance^ their Bodies all 

Soon after,in,with cafe will get 
3 If ^Kuru^fbegin to fprout, 

(Though firfl it crave but needfiill things^ 
The Root and Branch it will put out, 

From whence all Sin,and mifchieffprings. 
And,they who^t the firA,had thought 

A Competence alone to crave ; 
To vaft Defires.at lail are brought : 

And,know not when enough they have. 

3 With wanton Thoughts, if thou (halt play, 
f Though thou as Good as David art^ 

Adulteries, and Muithers, may 
Obtain potTeHion of thy heart. 

Yiir,LuJtfuU-mufings will proceed 
To werds-undean ; and they do foon 

Alure to ev'ry lothfome Deo/, 
Which by Vnchaftity is dona 

4 If Sioth begin on us to ceaze. 
At firil, perhaps, it will pretend. 

But to defire,a needfull eafe. 

The tired £ody to befriend. 
Yet,if unheedfull we fliall grow, 

We perad venture, may c're long, 
Or lofe.or hide,or misbeftow, 

Our TalentSjto our Majkrs wrong. 

5 Moreover, 
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5 Moreover,if we take not care 
Anght,our Liberties to ufe ; 

The Cr«i/«ro,which our hearts may chear, 
We.to our mifctuef fhall abufe 

For,he whofe Robes are alwaies gay, 
Doth probably opprefle the more ; 

And.He that fe^ih ev'ry day, 
Will give but little to the poore. 

6 When to be Sroiaardive begin, 
A flender fault we leckon that .■ 

YeXjA^er thereby.enters in j 
And,fomtime Anger lets in Hate. 

From I/ate,vfe quickly do comincnce, 
Malicioully inclio'd to be ; 

And.may becoine,by that offence, 
OffenderSjin the high'd Degree. 

7 If we our Bretkre/u gifts envy, 
We may ('as 7ofephs brethen did^ 

Our own Indowments lofe thereby : 
And.fTom bad things,to worfe proceed. 

Yea,thofe AffeHions which rellrain'd 

Within their Bounds Praifc-worthy be, 

Let loofe.or overflackly rain'd 
May by degrees,our mifchief be. 

8 Therefore,my Siya\JdJl,waleh xaApray, 
The Sins and Enginetto avoid, 

Which to intrap thee,in the way 
Thine Adverfary hath imploy'd. 
And take thou heed,thou let not in, 
With approbatioD.or delight, 

The 
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The firil AlluremeDts unto Sin ; 
Or,coant the fioalleft Error fleigfat 



Hyum XCVII. 

Whenour Fancies a&ightiu,withIUalions,or 
dreadfull Appaiitions. 

ficd tnHA /aarfiiU Virions ; yet, famt haet Aai 
CKri^oH StattitrSeYmdlk^whaatUdH natioU, 
may frriafit bt firettglkattd by mtditating tlui 
Chamu, eihtramiJfilhtir Ttrrori, m'bffarelkey 

BLefle me,oh God/ and be thou near 
To help me at this dreadfull hou'r. 
My Heart confiiin againft my Fear, 
And, guard me by thy Savittg povfr. 
I feel my Fie/k b^ns to quake ; 
But,thou my Spirit flxengthned hafl; 
My Heart in Thee doth Courage talce; 
Vnto thy Grace,it cleaveth FaA. 
Whereof, fince I affured am, 
My .Av,thu3 charge I,in thy Name. 
2 Foul FienJ avoid.and cany hence, 
Thofe v^n Impo(lures,wherewithall 
Thou feekeft to delude my Sai/e, 
And bring my Reafon into thrall. 

The 
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The I'iiiher,Sonfi.JiA Hdy^hofi, 

f'One blefled G o D , in Perfims thra) 

Whofe Favour J uiUy, thou hail loft, 

Commands thy abfence, now hy me. 

Depart,and for thy fnghtfull (howes, 

ExprelTe bis wrath unto his Foes. 

3 By that great God, who did not fcom 
Our Nature ; but the lame hath took : 

By ffim,ihaX of a JIfauf was bom ; 

liy /ffm, whofe pow"! thy head hath broke : 
By Hm,<Ai3.X for my Ranlbme di'de ; 

By ^i>»,that conquer'd Death,aaA Hell ; 

By ^ffi,who now is g^orifi'd. 

Where aU the blefled Holies dweU .- 
By Hiwi,\ charge that thou forbear 
To Hann,or put my Heart in Fear. 

4 Depart widi all diofe Bt^-iear Sighs, 
Whereby thou dofl abufe our Seufe, 
Depart,with all the curied Sleights, 
Whereby thou giveft ua offence. 
DepartjWith all thofc craftie Gins, 
Whereby thy malice doth af[ay, 

To tempt us to thofe damned Sins, 
Whichjto deftru(aion,aie the way. 

Depart thou to thy Heards 0/ Swine; 

And.trouble thou,nor me,Qor mine. 
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Hymn XCVIII. 
For one that hears himfelf much piaifed. 

AtVnid^iiafpitntta Venue;/i)it m^fty/oHus 
■antkpridi,andptffe us uf mth /d/e-tvuctH, if it 
be Kol ■warily and nuMU/liy tnlfTlaitud. Thtr^grt, 
tkit HyiHn,Jhiiiiftk mtk what murmgs.totflmdd 
pnvtntftiik iffi^i,vihen toe are emnmftiJtd, 
Sing /Ail as lie ^ PJalmi. 

MY Sins^d Follies, Lord, by thee, 
From others hidden are, 
That, fuch good words are fpoke of me, 

As,now and then I hear : 
Foifure if others knew me fuch. 

Such as my Self, I know ; 
I fhould have bin difprais'd as much 

As I am praifcd,now. 
3 By me,fomc Good.perhaps hath bin 

Perform'd in publike view -■ 
Butgwhat cotTuptlons are within, 

Atham'd I am to fhew. 
My brutiJh Lu(ls,my fecret Pride, 

My Follies,yet unlhown ; 
^"Which from thy Cght,I cannot hide) 

To others, arc unknown; 
3 The iVa//<',therefore, which Ihave heard 

Delights not fo my mind, 

As 



dbyGoogIc 



Part.1. Hymn XCIX. 193 

As thofe things make my heart afeard, 

Which in my felf I find. 
And, I had rather to be blam'd. 

So I were blameles made, 
Then for much Vertue to be fam'd, 

When I no Vertues had. 

4 Though Slanders to an InnoceDt, 

Sometimes do bitter grow, 
Their bittemes procures content, 

If clear himfelf he know. 
And when a vertuous man hath ei^d; 

If prais'd himfelf,he hear, 
It makes faim gncve,and more aiTeard, 

Then if he flandred were. 

5 LoRD,therefore,makemy/rair/uprigh^ 

What e're my Deeds do feem ; 
ADd,rwhteous rather,in thy fight; 

lUen in the World's efleem.- 
Andfif ought good appear to be 

In any Afl of mine ; 
Let thankfulnes be found in me, 

ADd,all the praife be thine. 

HVMK XCIX. 

For one being Slandred. 

fferetH Ike biHem^t efafanderdus Toiigue Ufitr- 
ft^ly Uluflraltd,aiid the party gricvtd it fill in 
mind la miam htjkeald fnk ]er camfert ; and hy 
what mtatu he may it bifl amforled infueh an 
Affliction, 

K Sing 



dbyGoogIc 



194. Hymn XCIX. Parl.i. 

Sing I/tit tu llufermtr, 

SO fluip and bitter be the wrongs 
Which I do aow, fuftoin 
By fbindrous and malicious Tongues, 

That, needs I mull complaine. 
The keened Sawur cuts not fo ; 

The Vipen poyfiied (ling. 
If that it be compar'd thereto, 

Will feeme a hatmlefle thing, 
a For, thefe can but the Body flay ; 

The other (more to blame ) 
Therewith, oft hkewife, takes away, 

The life of honeft Fame. 
Yea, many times it makes a Sainl, 

Impatient to appear ; 
And, in his Trials, almoft faint, 

Their flinging words to hear. 

3 How then oh God ! how can I chufe, 

But fear, or faint out -right? 
When (landrous Tongues my name abufe 

Through malice and defpight? 
Since, though of that, I guiltleflc am, 

Which to my charge diey lay ; 
My Confcicncc finds I was to blame 

As much, another way. 

4 LoRi),bidemefromtheirbitteT Tongues, 

Els, hidden let me be 
From mine own Self, and from the wrongs 
Which have been done by me. 

For, 
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For, I coDfefle, that, dow and then, 

^In earndl or in Jcft^ 
I utter things of other men. 

Not fit to be expreft 

5 Sometime, through tightnefle, I relate, 

What Love would not reveal ; 
And pleafed am, to here out that, 

Which Malice, loves to tell. 
Nay, more then once, or twice, (\ ieaij 

Through Envie, I have fpoke, 
Invicious things, which doubtfull were, 

And, up, on Truft, were toote. 

6 Repay not L o R D, my Guiltinefle, 

According to defait ; 
Since, now, mine errors I confefle, 

With tnie repenting heart. 
But, let Hitfitnders and dilgrac^ 

Which caufeleffc, He did bide, 
Who by no Sin defiled was ; 

My Shame, and Follies hide. 

7 So, by his meeke Example taught, 

And, by his fuJUce clear'd ; 
Thefe Rumors I fhall fct at naught. 

Which I have greatly fear'd : 
And, rather labour to retain 

VprightneOe, in my wayes, 
Then,care to take, what Foola will fame ; 

Or, what a Villain fayea. 

Ka Hyhh 
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For one ddivered from deferved Shame. 

It it not ant of tit Uafi AfertSa l« UdiUvertdfivm 
apat Skame, ai apfitari by tht/t, vihe iavc itafed 
meSm upon anelktt ,andat loft liddvigloa hands 
ttt Atmftioa, ta avoid Skanu. Ther^en, vt 
rugJU la be mart tkankfull for tku Favour, and la 
rtmanhtr ut iktrtoflhu Hymn is Undrtd. 
Singlhu at Iht %t,.Pf<Umt. 

HAd notgOh L o k d, thy Grace, 
Vouch&fe'd my Vsale to be. 
Shame and conluiion of my Face, 

Had overwhelmed me. 

For, though thy Mercies hid 

The Follies,! have wroughtj 
I do coiifefre,^oIe things I did 

Which me to Shame had brought 

1 For.fometimes, all alone, 
Somelimes,with others,too 
'fhofe wiclted thiiigs,by me are done, 

Which few fufpei5t I da 

Nay,otherwhile,perchance, 

Of Crimes I guiltie am, 
Where by,my credit I advance, 

Whil'ft others bear the blame. 

3 Juft 
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3 Juft caufe have I to grieve 
That by my fecret Sin, 

I thofe deceive, who do believe 

My hands have cleaner bin. 

And,thoiigh my Fault none know; 

Thereat I am fo griev'd; 
Thatjl the Shame could undergo. 

From (rMff,to berepriev'd. 

4 But,doubtles,to reveal 
What thou do'ft overpaffe ; 

And,what thy Mercy doth conceal, 

Were to defpife thy Grace; 

Therefore,! doe accept, 

(TVith meek,and thankfuU heart^ 
The Creditjthou for me haft kept, 

Beyond my due Delart 

5 And for thy Favour-lake 
VoucWaf' d,in this to me ; 

I will more heed,hereafter,take 

Howjclear I ought to be. 

Oh ! help me to fiilfill, 

This purpofe of my mind; 
And,though I iail to do th^ WUl, 

L o R D, fail not to be lund. 
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Hymn CI. 

For one whofe Beautic is much ptufed 
Beautle U a teiKfararie BUging, whitk bringelh 
adaailiiga anddi/aJvaHiagfs , aecardiitg b tktir 
difptfitien, whopoffeJfiU, Thtrcferf tJtis Hym-a 
rtmrmhcrj tkofi, leke art belavtd or commmdtd, 
fBriliataidoummt;/aUiekavtliein/elvti, Ihlit 
God may rtttive ^ery lherify,aiid thai U may not 
become Marmjull to thmfitves, or othtru 
Sing this at tkt Magnificat. 

T Well perceive, that God hath limb'd 

My brittle Body, fo. 
And, fo my Face with Features trim'd, 

That, thanks, therefore, I owe : 
For, though myfelf to overprize, 

I, apt enough may be ; 
Yetjwhat I aja,(\iy others eies^ 

I, fomewha!t rightly, fee: 
9 I do confeffe, it dieeres my rninde, 

That, I thofe Beauties liave. 
Whereby my Self belov'd I finde, 

Where love, my heart would crave : 
And, I fufpe<5l the grief had been 

Too great for me to bear. 
Had I my felf, fo loathed feen, 

As, ofl, my Betters are. 

3 There- 
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3 Therefore, my G o d / 1 were too blame 

If Thee I praifed not, 
For making me, the fome I am ; 

Asd, pleafed with my Lot. 
It is no blefling of the le:^ : 

Nor uabefeems it me 
That, thus in private, I confefle. 

What I receiv'd from Thee. 

4 Foi Beautie, is an Orafour, 

Which pleads with fo much grace, 
That, to prevaile, it hath a pow'r, 

Almoft, in ev'ry place. 
It creeping tlirough the Lovers eies, 

Tikes pr if oner, now and than, 
A greater, and a fairer prize, 

Then Weallh, and Wifdame can. 

5 I boaft of no fuch Braves as thefe j 

But, this I truly lay, 
It makes me with more Joy, and eaf^ 

To paffe my Youth away. 
And, yet, I know, tis but a Flowre, 

Now, faire to look upon ; 
And, in the compafTe of an houre. 

Defaced quite, and gone. 

6 Lord, give me grace to prize it fo, 

('And neither more nor lefle^ 
As wifdome would ; and hallow, too. 

The Features I poffeffe ; 
That, I may minde how fraile, and thin, 

Thofe outward Beat/ties are, 

K 4 Which 
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Which reach not halfway through the skin ; 
Nor long continue there; 

7 Hy Reafon.teach thou,to apply 

Her utmofl pow'r^nd wit, 
"iAiae/n/idejto to bcautifie, 

That,! thy love may get 
Let me not proudly tirannize, 

Where I betov'd (hall be ; 
Nor thofe difcomfort,or defpife, 

Who lefle adorned be. 

8 I.et not my Beauties be a mean 

Mine own bafe LuAs to feed ; 
Nor others tempt,to an unclean, 

Or an uncomely deed. 
But, make my Convetfuion fuch. 

Oh L o R D ! (I thee implore) 
That,they,who like my Beauty,Ttm(ii, 

May love my Veriua, more. 

9 So,when my Fleftily Fonn doth 6de, 

I (hall not grieve my Heart, 
That,things,but for a feafon made, 

In their due Umt depait 
But,I (hall rather joyful! grow. 

To feel my Seul put on 
That,which,will make a fairer Ihow, 

Then l-lefi and Blood have done. 

HVMH 
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For one npbrwded with Deformitie. 

To/emt tlui is avtry grtti Ajffli^tum,(md thy wke 
art/enfiHe^etia-mnuPaffioiu.mJlmaMiilt 
it impaimently addtd ; if Mi Hymn bliit/trttd, 
l« rtmfort fiich (a art ufimideJ, or affiUled 
IkreughtkarhodUydefi^.intluilandiaiidtein- 
JHta UUir Dt/ptftrt. 

Sing l/us,at tkefirm/r, 

LORD, though I murmur not^at thee, 
For tlut ID others Eies, 
I,fo defonned^em to be, 

That,nie,they do defpife : 
Yet,their contempt,and theii disdain 

Hy heart affli^eth fo. 
That for mine eafe.I now con^l^ 

My fecret gridi to fliow. 
3 Thon know'ft.oh G o d / it was not I, 

Who did this Bodie frame. 
On which they cafl a fcomfull eie ; 

By whom I flouted am. 
Thou know'ft likewife, it was not they, 

Who did their Bodies make ; 
Although on my defeats to play, 

Occ3fions,oft they take. 

K 5 3 Then, 



// 
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3 Then,why fhould they have Lovc,or Fame, 

For what they have not done / 
Or.why (hould I have fconi or fhame, 

For what I could not fliun t 
Thy worlcmanfliip, I ain,oh L O k D, 

Though they do me deride,- 
And,thou,by what they have abhorr'd, 

Are.fome way.glorifidt 

4 Therefoie.lince thou this wayhaA chofe, 

To humble me on Earth. 
My Impcrfedliona now difpofe, 

To help myfeaind Birth. 
Let me in Thee contentment find ; 

Andflovely make thou me, 
By thofe perfe^ons of the Mind, 

Which dearefl. are to Thc& 
6 Since, Features none, in me appear, 

To win &.fiejhly Love; 
Let thofe, which priz'd by others are, 

My pafTions never move. 
But.quench thou, all thofe youthful! Fires, 

Which in my breft do bum; 
And, all my Lufls, and vain Defires, 

To facred motions, turn. 
So, though in fecret grief,! fpend 

The Life that nature gave ; 
I, (hall have comforts,in the end. 

And, gain a Weffed Grave ; 
From whence,the Flejh which now I wear, 

In glory, fhall arife; 

And, 
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And, fiilly beautifide appear, 
Iq 3JI beholders eyes. 

Hyun CIIL 

For one Legally cenfured, whether 
juflly or unjullly. 
TTiu Hymn infimittlh us to itare patiently «ur Li- 
gallreHfiim,ib)iMa-JufilyarunpiJUypnmaiiKtd ; 
Ueauft tt Godwaid, n» art alwaia offatAn, 
tiaigi Jbrnaima wr an nnpiJUy tottdtmitd iy 
Jfei. 

Sing iJkU at tlU^ P/alme. 

\T\7^y fliould my heart repine at thofe, 
V V By whom I cenfui'd am ? 
Why Ihould I take them as my Foes, 

By whom 1 fuffer blame ? 
Were 6iey leffe JuA, and,I more cleare. 

Yet, Righteous were my doomej 
Since, greater plagues deferved are. 

Then are upon me come. 
a If God Aiould bring my fecret Crimes, 

And all my faults to fight ; 
My Ce/f/ure doubled fortie times, 

Were fiflie times, too light 
And, therd'ore, I with patience beat 

The pain upon me brought : 
And, will hereafter, more bewtu'e 

To do the things I ought 

3 For 
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3 For whether they who urg'd the lawa, 

Vpright or paitkll were. 
They are not, LORD, ih'Effidtiit-caufe, 

Of that, which I do bear. 
Tbey are but InftntmaOs for The<^ 

Thy H^teous WiU,\a doe. 
I pardon T%€m. To tAem,snA me, 

Voucbiafe thy pardon too. 
tftht party heguiityM HUtfiUmmiig ver/i btfnng 

mixtt^ltrtM/ttvndtier/e. 
L O RD, I confeffe,! have abus'd 

Thy Juflice and thy grace ; 
ADd,was defervedly accus d. 

For what,coDdemn'd I was. 
Yet,fince my Faults I doe repent. 

Accepted let me be : 
And,having bora the punifhment, 

The Guilt forgive to me. 
1/ til farfy U guUtUffi, IH Oat laftverfr U l^ imi, 
and Mt rrfttUtd in^fitaJ Ihtrtof, 
I am not guiltie of the Deed 

For which accus'd I Hood : 
Yet, of CorreOum, I had need, 

Andfthis may do me good. 
Afiliftion is not fent in vain ; 

Nor.cauflefly begins ; 
But,ftrives to keep off greater pains, 

Or,to prevent fome Sins. 

Hyuh 
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Hymn CIIIL 

After a great LolTe. 
Wt art ktrtiy Ttmtmhrtd to taJii tur L^tspaSmBy, 
amfideringthatwtitflrvt not tiaiiBiici it Ufti 
aitd (imJHHg in Godt prandmce and loot) we 
Uam ail Mngj It Mugvodflta/tirf, withmt rifi- 
niKg. 

Sing tkit or.In Ikd And Aftiie weeda. 

THe Talents we poflcfTe, 
By God's free bounce, we enjoy, 
And,he doth curie or bleU^ 
As, WdlfiT yii, we them imploy. 
He gives and takes, 
As bcft it makes 
To further his intents. 
And.to fulfill 
Hif blefled WUl, 
Each faithfiill Soul aflents. 

3 In part, I am bereft 
Of what his Love on me beAow'd.- 

Aiid,yet,in what is left, 
Great Favour,he to me hath fhoVd. 
For,if my Store 
Should be no more 
Then my deferts have htea. 
Ooe in diftrefle 
More comfortleflet 
On earifa (hould not be feeo. 

3 Which 
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3 Which when my heart well weighs, 
There is no gnidging in my mind .' 

But,G o D I rather piaife 
For what remaineth yet behind, 

Yea,though for all, 

He pleafe to call, 
I'le freely let it go ; 

And tnifl,that He 

(As need fliall be) 
Will ufefuU things bcftow. 

4 Thus am I now enclin'd 

To me oh G o D / afliflance grant, 

Thatgl may keep this mind, 
And,thee to fiieni^in ev'iy want 

So, whether 1, 

Sit low, or high, 
Or,nialI be poore or Rich. 

It Ihall not keep 

Mine eie from llcep, 
Nor difcontent me mudi. 

Hymn CV. 

For one that k promoted. 

Wimay it maJe hamuli, ttitdirftmindfiill,ktreiy, 

from mhoM Promotion cemmdh : la toiat atd 

viejhmld tfft^ it \ and with tuAat Aumility, and 

IhankfiJiuffi wtjhmld poffeffe U. 

Sing liitaiOt ^P/alittt. 

By 
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BY his Endeavours no man may 
His own Preferment make; 
Although,he both an Eajhoard-way, 

And WeJhvard-CourfaXake; 
For.having ufed all his Art, 

His longings to obtain ; 
His .flKc>,his W'ifedtme,a.-ad. De/ari, 

Imploy'd may be in vain. 
a Ev'nA'/';5fr,whoarethofc.fft/t/romwhom, 

Promotion feems to flow ; 
And from whofe Heigfits,a\ oft Honoun come. 

To thofe that are below ; 
Ev'n they,who(in fuprcmcft placej 

Preferments ufe to give ; 
Can u5,nor honour,or difgrace. 

Tilt God vouchMes them leave. 

3 That,therefore,in this /Yoff,! am 

Whereto, I, late was laia'd ; 
Who fliould.but GoD,from whom tt came, 

For thatjby me be prais'd ? 
To whofe renowne fhould I my Place, 

And new-got pow'r imploy? 
But unto His.by whofe meer Grace, 

This Favour, I enjoy ? 

4 Lord, give me wit, both to percelv^ 

And heed r'all times^ to take, 
That,I this Grace, did not receive, 

For mine own Vcrtue fake : 
Or,my Ambition to fulfill ; 

But rathcr,that I might 

The 
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The better execute thy WtU, 

In doing things upright 
5 Let not my heart be puft with ptide ; 

Or,bnitifhly forget 
By whom I have bin dignifi'd, 

And,oa this height am fet : 
But make me for it.evr'y day. 

So thankfull unto Thee, 
That from things earthly climb I may, 

To thofe that heavenly be. 



When OUT Hopes are obtained. 
W]ieM aur Ifopa are acn/npliAidmameiafleqftd 
Atm^f ; and yd arefiUemt tkanJ^l ta him, fy 
whtMH Ihey an »blaitied ; hiU a/triit toermutk to 
ttfr mnte vie or Indi^hy. Tlurtfan, te pttvrnt 
tkai ingratitHdt and imfitty, ttii Hjrnui m not- 
dr»t. 

Siiif air at Vitfermo'. 

MY Hope ; and thore endeaTOUis,now, 
Which I havf us'd therein ; 
Such good efiedla be^n to fhow, 

As have expelled bin, 
Therefore,my Thoughta,whjch many waiea 
Were bu£e to that end, 
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I recoiled to fing his praife, 

Who did my hopes be&iend. 
3 It was not mine own ^a^kpi Wit, 

Whereby the fame I gain'd : 
DeferDings,-v\a'c^ may challenge it, 

I have not,yet attain'd. 
For.if my Hl-dcfeits were weigh'd, 

WiUi what hath well bin done ; 
The firil would prove (1 am a&aid^ 

More heavie/m to One, 

3 It is, oh L o R D, of thy meer Grace, 

That,what I have defii'd. 
So happily effefled was, 

And,in due time acquir'd. 
Since thou art plcas'd.it fliould be fo ; 

Be,likewifc pleas'd in this ; 
That,nothing which thou do'd bcftow. 

May be emploi'J amiEfe. 

4 And,as my Vertw did not win. 

What is confeir'd on me, 
So,let me not by any Sin, 

Thereof deprived be. 
But,whenfocver,by Offence, 

I,Forfeit8 thereof make ; 
Vouchiafe,to give me Penitence; 

And,mc to Mercy take. 
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HVMH CVIL 

When our Hopes and Eitdeavours are made void. 

Tiii Hymn infarmttM, Ikat viken Gedfnt/trata our 
cmnmtn and vam h^pa, ■atjho^d not he di/coti' 
ragtd, iut ratitr te thankftiU far flu amfori tkrf 
ven Httie ta wktn vt Mad IJUm t and larm h 
fixi mr cimJUUnce and heft OH Gov vniy. 

Satg IIUi at tie ftmur. 

A Lthough that Hofie is fniftrate made, 
■i>- Which lately flattcr'd me ; 
I have not loft the Hope I had ; 

Oh L o R D,my G o D in Thee. 
Nor were thofe H^ings quite in vain, 

Which now feem wholy void ; 
For,while in mc,they did remain. 

They kept my mind imploi'd. 
a By that like wife, which is bereft, 

I have this knowledge won, 
That many Comforts may be lef^ 

When,fome one Ht^e is gone : 
And, that by JIi>pes, which profit moft, 

Difprofits are acrew'd. 
(With great difquiet,p^na and coft^ 

If not aright purfu'd. 

3H. 
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3 He that will chafe with all his might, 

Each JIofie,at new-DeJire; 
Is like to Him,wha in the Night 

Porfucs a wandritig-Fire. 
The laAjis like to lofe his wa^, 

(And happie, if no woife^ 
The firil, if fo efcapc he may, 

Shall find an emptie purfe: 

4 LoRD,gTantineftill(thoughfewfucceed^ 

Some Hopes^cay Heart to pleafe : 
For,to have Hopafit what we need, 

Ts,for the Time.an cafe. 
Voucblafe me Grate,\a know how far, 

Such Hepa may trufled be. 
And wit likewife,to have a car^ 

Their fellings harm not me. 

5 So,whether they fucceed or not, 

liiisiwill to pafle be brought, 
That,flill fome profit will be got, 

Though,le(re then fitft I fought 
And,by D^rees,! (hall attain, 

To hope in thee,alone. 
Who makefl no mans hopes in v^n, 

IfTbeehetiuftupon. 
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Hymn CVIII. 
For Deliverance from private Danger. 

S« iHany vi/itU and iitvifiUe Dan^t, vtc art dtdly 
UaiU uiUif, tkai mthmit God's contimiall 
proitSatt,tBt cBttldbtmAfafimeiiatttiU. Tktrt- 
fore,tMai nv may ht rtmimbnd ta it thattl^idlfir 
air imfim'te Ddherantet, Ms H^mn, it made a 
RemembranccT. 

Sing Ms at tit/mair. 

AThoufand perils,ev'ry day, 
Ten thoufand, ev'ty Dight, 
Are over us, and in our waj, 

Which are not in our fight; 
Andus,didft thou not Lord, inclofe, 

And,for our lafetics watch ; 
Out Earth1y,or our Hellifh Foes, 

Our lives.would foon difpatch. 
a From one apparant perill now, 

I have bin lately freed, 
Becaufe,conipafrion thou do'fl (how, 

In ev'ry time of need : 
For which (fince I no Gift can bring 

More pleaJing unto Thee) 
A Song of Prai/i,my Tongue (hall fing; 

My Heart,fhall thankfuU be. 

3 Oh/ 
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3 Oh ! let thine Eic be (lill upon 

My purpofe and my waies ; 
Left by my Foes I be undone j 

Or,by mine own AfTayes. 
For.I confefrc,that nothing needs 

To hanne,or work me woe, 
Save mine ova FolIies,xnA the Detiis, 

Whichjl my felf,may do, 

Hymn CIX. 
When wc are opprefled by extream Sorrow, 
what our Soldi are tmuh opprejfid with Sorrow, 
■we vainly fitlte our CanloWtion i* tranfitorii 
lAbigi I and they raihtr mart tnragi then affwagt 
eur Paffivn, vcare ktrfbylkercfori,rematbrtd iy 
mhai m«aas,a«^ iy yiiiom,we /ia/i btft bt com- 
forM. 

Sing thit <M Te Denin, 

MY Soul,w]\j do'ft thou in my breaft, 
With gnefe afflicled grow? 
Why aie my Tfioughls,Xo my unreft, 

In me,incTeafedfof 
And in thy Sclf.by mufings vain, 
Why do'Il thou feek for eafc / 
Since.thou ftill more augment* ft thy pain, 

By fuch like means as thefe ? 
2 When i'.J^nhath enflav'd thy heart, 
Why feek'ft thou Comfort there? 

When 
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When thou dcpriv'd of Reafm art. 

What Reas'Ding curcth Care? 
The more thy mind by mufing thinks 

From Si>rrov^s Depths to rife; 
The further downward ftill it links ; 

The nearer Hell,\i lies. 

3 Letthcrefore.hencewithfpeedbethrown, 

Thofe 77ioughis,7ih\ch. thee attend. 
Bcfore.they lhither,prefle thee down, 

WTience.PO man can afcend. 
And let on Himfi\y muflngs dwell 

Who(in meer love to Thee) 
Hath AW A the Depths oiDeiih and Hdl, 

That thou mighf ft eafed be. 

4 The Sorraw£s,hs fuflain'd,were fuch, 

As no mans ever were. 
His weaken pang.hid been to much, 

For (Irongeil Hearts to bear. 
His bitter ^a^ti»,made him fweat, 

No lefle then drops of Blood : 
Andj/^if.whcn SufT'ringa were moft great, 

Seem'd left of Afaft,a,nd God, 

5 Yet,was not He, as (Thou haft bin) 

The Caufe,of his own woe .■ 
But,th7 Tntnfgreffion.and thy Sin, 

In Sorrow's plung'd him fo. 
For fliame,therefore bewail thou not 

The Scratch which thee hath pain'd, 
And leave thofe mortall wounds forgot, 

Which He for thee fuiWn'd. 

6 If 
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6 If his Affli<5lions,thou (halt mind; 

Thy griefsjhe wiil regard : 
AndfCafe and coiiifort,thou Ihalt find, 

At eVry need prepar'd. 
For,they who thus affeiSled fland, 

And.cafl their cares on him ; 
Have his compaOion (UU at hand. 

To help and fuccouithem. 

7 Sweet le/u ! for thy Paflion &ke, 

This Favour fhew to me : 
Out of my heart,the Sorrowa take, 

Which therein raging be. 
My PaJJion calmc ; my Suw/diredt, 

Her thoughts.oD Thee,to place : 
On my much troubled mind,refleA, 

The brightnes of thy Face. 

8 Yea,let Co7ariiien,iat my Sin, 

So purge out camall ^ef, 
That, Joy-cxUJUall may bnng in 

The fdnes of Relief. 
So,thi3 my Sorrow Ihall but adde 

A relilh to my Joy j 
And,caufe contentments to be had, 

Which nothing can deflroy. 
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For Deliverance from Sorrow. 

Gods Rcadineffe la afford Cenfedaiien ta all that call 
en iim fmihfiiUy in tifir Semwa, it iert at- 
kmmdedj^. Hii DdivtrOHce af uifivm a far- 
titular SortoiT it lurtalfs cenfiffidjehit fraift\ 
OHdkt it frayed ta voaih/Bfi ui tie Joyes e/ At 
holf-GhoIL 

Sing tiit ai the former. 

Experiment,! now have had, 
Of what I oft have heard; 
That fuch as over-night aie fad. 

Next MotTOff maybe cheer'd, 
For.I that was with Grief oppreft, 

And overcharged fo, 
That,! had neither Hope, nor Reft, 

Light-hearted now do grow. 
3 My drooping Soul,begins to find 

My comforts, to Increafe.' 
Sweet ifopa have repoffeft. my mind : 

From Teares,aud Sighs,! ceaTe. 
My moumfull Odes,\a Hymns ofPraife, 

Shall, therefore,changed be; 
And,! my voice,oh L o r o, will raife, 

In thankfull Sounds,to Thee. 

3 For, 
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3 For, Thou haft Cures, for ev'ry Grief. 

Fit Salves for ev'ry pain .■ 
And, wilt vouchlafe them, due relief, 

Who Ihal! to thee complain. 
Tome^who lately did lament^ 

A comforter thou art ; 
And, haft a chetrfidl Spirit, fent 

Into my drooping Heart. 

4 I wifti'd for Death, and could perceive, 

In Lift, no hope of eafe : 
But, now content I am to live 

WhiUl thou, oh L o R D, fhalt pleafe. 
And in mv Songs I will confefle, 

fWhilft 1 have Tongue to fing> 
That,all the comforts I poffeffe, 

From Thee, alone, do fpring. 

5 That this new-yey, may not be loft, 

Thofe Joyes vouchfafe to me, 
Which flowing from the Hoiy-Ghe/l 

To all the Faithful! be. 
So, whatfo'ere externaU-Grief, 

My Pilgrimage attends ; 
I (hall nithin, feel that Relief 

In which,atl Sorrow, ends. 
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Hymn CXI. 

For them who are afflidled by the unluDd- 
Defles of thdr Friends. 

To Aim vika are af a gtrtiU tialure, Ihii is a wry 
great Afflictioa ; tkcrtfort to camfori them viha 
fufferby it; andte taie advantage frnn uiiiiiiJ- 
Htffej Juffend,lo mala themfatfihle of Ike grader 
unkindtttffa which thty efir ic Him -oiha fuf- 
fredfor us,tha Hymn i) frepared. 
Sing this as Te Deum. 

ALaf/ my Heart, what mcanefl thou 
With Paflion, thus to Ake ? 
Thy Friends unlcindnefTe, wherefore, now, 

So fadly doa thou take? 
Oh/ why afBidlell thou thy minde, 

For their negled of Thee ; 
Since to thy Self, thou art leffe ktnde. 

Then alt thy Foes can be. 
a The FollieSj which thy confcieoce knew 

Thy ruine, would effeft ; 
With greedinefie,thou doft purfue; 

Andffafer waies,negle<^. 
And when thy Lovers have advis'd. 

What, to thy weal pertains. 
Their kindneffe, thou haft oft defpis'd ; 

And skoft them, for their pains. 

3 If 



dbyGoogIc 



Part.i. Hymn CXI. 2rg 

3 If they whom thou doft well efleeme 

Have ought unkiodly done ; 
Or, if but harfti their words do feem, 

Thy Cafe thou doft bcmone. 
Yet, thou forgetfl, that thou hall wrong'd 

Affedlion, far more true ; 
And, One to whom more love belong'd. 

Then to all them, is due. 

4 Thou hall a Friend, who from thy birth. 

To thee hath faithfull been : 
A better never liv'd on Earth ; 

Nor Ihall his Pter be feen. 
From vile ellate, he raifed thee 

To that which now thou art ; 
And,by his Death did fet thee free, 

When thou condemned wert 

5 To thee, great Favours he did (hew, 

Ko other Meed to finde, 
But, that thy weal thou mightfl puifue, 

And, to thy felfe, be kinde. 
To this intentjfweet words he faid, 

And, thee, long time did woe ; 
For thee he wept; and, thee, he pra/d 

Thy Self, not to undoa 

6 Yet, frowaxd, thou to him doll prove, 

Who this Affection fhews ; 
Thy Heart, thy Lot^ngs, and thy Love 

Thou placell on his Foes. 
And, though he daily feek thy good, 

(Thy faults forgiving, flill) 

L 2 Thou 
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Thou catfl his /'/<^,ai]ddrmk'ahiaf/(w/, 

ADd.bear'll him fmall good will. 

7 My G o D ! if thus I be to blame 

('Which juftly I fufpeftj 
No marvell if I grieved, am 

By thofe,whom I affcA 
For why (hould I from others^ooke 

Firmc Love,on earth to finde; 
Since all my vowes,! oft have broke. 

To one,fo tnily kinde? 

8 Sweet J e s u let my flinty heart, 

More tender waxe to Tliee. 
Of thy Affli(5lions, and thy finart, 

More feeling grant Uiou me. 
Vea, let my Friends unkindneQc bring, 

Thofc Griefs unto my minde. 
Which did thy heart,with forrow (ling, 

When Man did prove unkmde. 

9 For, when that he who eat thy bread, 

Thy precious hfc betra/d : 
When all thy Servants from thee fled; 

When Peter thee dena/d; 
And,when thy Father hid his face, 

From Thee^in thy dillrefle: 
Ten Thoulkad times more grirf it was, 

Then Tongue fhall ere expreflc. 

10 L o R D, for that great Ynkindneffe fake, 

Which thou didll then fullaine, 

Thofe thoughts to me more ealic make 

Which now my heart do pain. 

And, 
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And,fince Earihs-bejl aintenimenis be 

So bitter, to my Tall ; 
Teach me, to fixe my heart od thee, 

Whofe Love, (lill, firm , doth laft. 
1 1 For, if our hearts it aknoll breakes 

When friends do prove unkinde ; 
What feeleth he, whom God foriakes? 

What comfort can he finde ? 
Lord/ that I never may bewaile 

This lofle ; thy ZMv,(liIl daign ; 
So, though all other Friendlhips Me, 

I Ihall not long complain. 
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